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PREFACE. 


J wit state as briefly as I am able, what I 
have done to render the present work accept- 
able to the publick. Nearly twenty years 
have past, since I published the last edition 
of Select Passages from St. Chrysostom, St. 
Gregory Nazianzen, and St. Basil; and I 
know that it has for some time been very 
scarce. At different periods of the last 
twenty years, I have translated passages 
from the above Fathers, both in prose and 
verse ; and have published them, sometimes 
in a work of my own, sometimes in a period- 
ical work. I have now collected, and incor- 
porated them with the Select Passages, and 
I have arranged the whole as systematically 
as I could. Of the Six Discourses which 
b 


sto ber o.. ; 
PSEC ee 
e “OR 3c = 
or the 7: 
cwoOMGnt. 8 to, 
ye OW a 
Martyr Goori._- 
QUTaUVe, Wr os 
osplay Gl bro ott 
enused and e:tsr- 
saomiiies the mes: 
wok. The admire: 
st betake himseif to 
sublime Concention s, 
—Mfehristian Ge ctrine, 
, Cory. 
— preface to © Tributes 
eontiuns Some critical 
ve useful to the Greek 
this new edition, J 
cctons; and if T have 
nates tO Saect Pas- 
orereatcr uumber of 
Je present pabication 
the former, andis, | 
. other respects, that 


wd of new W wrk. 


v4 PREFACE. 


ares On Or two sentences, which certainly 
wp pear to favour transubstantiation. I have 
avon these sentences adduced by a Roman 
(‘utholick writer, to support the doctrine. 
tls took good care however, not to quote the 
guutext. The reader will find the whole 
pumeage at p. 169 and 170, of this volume. 
{is will see, that instead of supporting, it 
perfectly annihilates their tenet.—I could 
puint out some other things, worthy of being 
pointed out; but what I have stated is surely 
nufficient to enlighten the Protestant reader; 
tu mtiew him what credit is due to a Papist*, 
petcalevemitig to quote the Fathers of the 
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* ( kare hoon (old that the Roman Catholicks do not like the word 
Magict. ccnaldoring Ita form of reproach. I therefore think it right to 
atts. (hat aan tt (a avold the too freqaent recarrence of the same ex- 
qe Hue thle reneen, f shall sometimes say The Romanists. I 
cectatut,  baneee ang The Catholicks ; and I am astonished that Pro- 
nat ita tHe ict poteaten the glaring impropriety of applying to them, this 
ie Uhare cand the word Papisteon my title-page, because I thought 
U4 tc tell thteaes accel brnttog, than either Roman Catholicks, or Romanists. 


L Wcocal cance agi, when J Sived io London, I used sometimes to 
eves a cUbeqcdatint vith a young mae who wasa Roman Catholick. He 
cvs einqecntectodd rth: Mle Mather, the famous lawyer; and one day he 
mgt (icctine Ate Metlee told me, that the Volgate version is of greater 
nndhuttt thats dhe diatilated manuscripts of the Greek Testament, which 
More outta ee ae ET What @ factis this? Mr. Butler was not 
Lerten UH Cheer ttattaen, frvt had some knowledge of biblical subjects. 
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In the fifth chapter of St. James, and the 
fourteenth verse, we find these words: ‘‘Is 
any sick among you? let him call for the 
elders of the Church.” In the sixteenth verse 
we read, ‘‘ Confess your faults one to another,” 
"EtouodoyeuGe aAAnAols ra wapaxtwpara, Lhe Greek words 
at once show the precise meaning. Christians 
are commanded to confess their sins to each 
other. But the Church of Rome commands 
her votaries to confess their sins to a priest. 
The Popish translator takes advantage of the 
phrase, one to another, and actually subjoins 
the following note: ‘‘ That is, to the priests, 
who were called in, in verse fourteen.” 
Reader, would you not have thought, that 
leaving religion and honour out of the ques- 
tion, this man would have had more decent 
pride than to avail himself of a subterfuge so 
contemptible? In the eleventh chapter of 1 
Corinthians, and the twenty-seventh verse, 


ing the passage is admissible. There seems to be some management in 
this. If aman of education press hard upon the errours of the Popish 
version, a priest produces another copy of it, and says, Look here ; 
you see, we allow that your translation may be admitted. But the 
edition on which I am commenting, sanctioned by Popish Prelates and 
Vicars Apostolick, who blushed not to have fixed their names to it: this 
edition, with its honest notes, is sent into the world to preserve the 
goud people from being corrupted by a Protestant translation. 
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Protestant Testament is here corrupted! Can 
any confidence be placed in such men as 
these* ? 

I come now to comment on a passage yet 
more iniquitous. In the eleventh chapter of 
Hebrews, and the twenty-first verse, we read, 
** Jacob, when he was a dying, blessed both 
the sons of Joseph, and worshipped, upon 
(or over) the top of his staff.” xa: xpocexurncer 
ex: to axpoy tTys paf8ov avrov, ‘| hese words are taken 
from Genesis, chap. xlvi. ver. 31. The 
Hebrew word, which the Septuagint transla- 


* Many years ago, Bishop Miluer published some Letters on Ireland. 
In one of them, he unlnckily commented on translations of scripture ; 
and speaking of the above text, said, ‘‘ our faithfal version reads OR.” 
As Doctor Milner resided in this learned country, amid the blaze of 
critical erudition, one might have supposed that in the course of some 
years, he would have caught a faint glimmer. But no such thing. In 
*¢The End of Religious Controversy,” be astounds us with a passage 
which I shall cite, not from the frst, but from “the fifth edition, with 
considerable emendations by the aathor."’ The Apostle says ‘‘ Whoso- 
ever shall eat this bread, OR drink the chalice of the Lord uaworthily 

. shall be guilty of the body and the blood of the Lord.” True it is, that in 
‘ the English Bible the text is here oorrupted ; the conjanctive AND, 
_ being pat for the disjunctive OR, contrary to the original Greek, as 


opponent, for having suppressed this text!!! This-is Bishop Milner, 
one of the most learned of the English Roman Catholick Divines' What 
are we to think of his brethren in general? What must be the state 
of their biblical knowledge? 
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sceptre of Joseph, as toa figure of Christ's 
sceptre and kingdom, as an instance and 
argument of his faith. But Protestants, who 
are no friends to this relative honour, have 
corrupted the text, by translating it, he wor- 
shipped, leaning upon the top of his staff; as if 
this circumstance of leaning upon his staff, 
were any argument of Jacob's faith, or worthy 
the being thus particularly taken notice of by 
the Holy Ghost.” 

This note contains two falsehoods : firstly, 
the Seventy Interpreters do not translate in 
this manner. The Greek words in the Sep- 
tuagint, and in the passage of Hebrews, are 
the same. Secondly, the Protestants have 
not corrupted the text. Our translators have 
rendered the verse, just as any scholar would 
render it: as Porson himself would render it, 
if he were now alive, and were to explain the 
passage critically, without reference to any 
religious opinions. An opponent will perhaps 
reply, that the Rhemish version was profess- 
edly made, not from the Greek, but from the 
Vulgate: I answer, that, in the instances, 
just cited, the Vulgate is manifestly cor- 
rupted ; for it differs not only from the 
original Greek, but likewise from the Vulgate 
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ch. ix. ver. 5, is thus rendered by those lovers 
of truth, the Rhemish translators: ‘‘ Have 
we not power to carry about a woman, a 
sister.” They then subjoin the following 
note: ‘‘ Protestants have corrupted this text, 
by rendering it, a@ sister, a wife.” This note, 
like the others which I have cited, contains 
an unprincipled falsehood. The Protestants 
have not corrupted the text. They have 
rendered the two substantives in the order in 
which they stand in the Greek; and they 
have translated them exactly as Bentley and 
Porson would have translated them, if those 
great scholars had been indifferent to all reli- 
gious systems, and had been investigating the 
passage critically. 

Every reader who is.a competent judge, 
must have seen that all I have advanced is 
strictly true; that in all the cited passages, 
our own translation is correct, and the Rhemish 
version erroneous ; that the notes which I have 
brought forward, are made up of calumny and 
falsehood. 

Whatever may be written against me, it 
is pretty certain that nothing to the point will 
be written. The exact points of discussion 
are these. Is the Rhemish version correct, 
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that a real critical scholar can be a Papist*. 
Philology is the grand touchstone, which 
distinguishes truth from errour. Philology 
and Popery are irreconcilable. The former 
annihilates the latter, as she annihilates 
Unitarianism, and every thing contrary to the 
truth. But the philological art is an art, of 
which the Romanists have not the slightest 
conception, This is evident from the mere 
circumstance of their confounding oriental 
idioms with the idioms of other languages, 
and interpreting This is my body, as if Christ 
had spoken, and the Apostles written in 
English. Their preferring the miserably cor- 
rupted Vulgate to the purer text of the Greek 
Testament, opens to our view such an abyss 
of ignorance, as it is really fearful to look 
into. They are fond of quoting; yea, the 
most eminent among them, are fond of quoting 
that passage in St. Ignatius’ Epistle to the 
Smyrnzans, which begins with, ‘They abstain 
from the Eucharist, because!” &c. this shews 
what precious criticks they are. The pas- 
sage has nothing to do with the doctrine 


* [know that some eminently learned men have been Roman Catho- 
licks, but I speak of first-rate Greek scholars, Who ever heard of a 
first-rate Grecian, being a Papistt 
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was unquestionably the ancient doctfine 
of the Church of England. I say the 
ancient doctrine, for I believe most of her 
divines now take that view of the subject, 
which is consistent with sound criticism ; 
namely, that the consecrated elements are 
emblems or symbols of the body and blood 
of Christ; denoting, that as our bodies are 
supported by eating and drinking, ‘so are our 
souls supported by faith in the sacrificial 
death of the Lord Jesus. This view is a 
this is sublime: this is glorious !— 

Before I dismiss the subject of Pagel 
would make one observation. If the Ro- 
manists could bring forward from the writings 
of Cyril, or Chrysostom, or the other Fathers, 
passages in favour of transubstantiation, even 
as strong as those which I have produced 
against it; they would gain little or nothing, 
for the natural inference would be this. The 
Fathers contradicted themselves, and contra- 
dicted one another in such a manner, that we 
cannot rely on any thing they said. Their 


Chrysostom, and Basil, were incompetent to judge of those passages in 
cohen Tone: and in the early AntisNioene Fathers, of which the 

phraseology is Jewish, The Roman Catholick writers at present, are 
Fac ts aide pda 
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years ago. I was greatly interested. by it, 
and from that time I never lost sight of it. 
Whatever Greek authour I was studying, I 
thought of the Greek Article. I met withinnu- 
merable instances to confirm it, but with none 
to overthrow it. The reader of my Essay, must 
notsuppose that I have seen no more examples, 
than those which are there adduced. If 
I had set down all the examples which have 
presented themselves, [ should have had an 
enormous list. 

As we are acquainted with the time, at 
which St. Gregory pronounced his various 
orations; I have affixed the dates to the 
various extracts which I have given. In one 
instance, however, I forgot to do so. His 
second oration on the Holy Pascha, the last, 
it seems which he ever delivered, was pro- 
nounced about A. D. 385. Speaking ina 
note, of Gregory’s going to Constantinople, I 
think I made a mistake about the exact time; 
but as I lately changed my place of residence, 
and very few of my books are unpacked, I 
cannot speak with certainty. 

I must not forget to state, that I corrected 
the proof sheets of my Translations, only as 
far as p. 320. 1 am therefore not answerable 
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Greek Testament be right or wrong; and 
they are so utterly devoid of critical know- 
ledge, that they cannot feel the force of an 
argument founded on critical investigation. 
Look at the great Bishop Milner. Whata 
specimen have I given of his ignorance; an 
ignorance of the criticism, not merely of the 
Greek Testament, but of the Vulgate itself! 
What a contrast do such men form to the 
illustrious scholars and divines, who are the 
ornaments of Oxford, and of Cambridge ! 
Having mentioned the Universities, can 
1 refrain from offering my remarks, on the 
melancholy prospect, which, in the opinion of 
some, expands before us? To some persons, 
perhaps to many, it seems probable that in a 
few years, the Church of England will be no 
more! And then—God knows what then. 
If He have decreed her fall, it behoves us to 
bow in meekness to his heavenly dispensa- 
tion. As Christians we must be resigned ; 
and yet—can we refrain from tears? It is 
not sinful, if a child put on mourning for its 
parent. And oh! is not she our parent? 
Her benediction visited us, almost as soon as 
the breath of heaven. She washed us in her 
baptismal fount : she hallowed our infancy : 
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That there are imperfections and abuses 
in the Church of England, as well as in all 
other churches ; | suppose every candid man 
will acknowledge : but every candid man, if 
competent to judge, must bend before the 
supremacy of her triumphant, her peerless 
learning. If she be doomed to fall, our 
Universities and our publick schools will 
endure not the unwonted separation, but 
desire companionship in her fate. They will 
perish with her, and with her be inurned.—If 
she be doomed to fall, she will descend ina 
blaze of glory; and the tears of Apollo and 
the Muses, will be mingled with the more 
hallowed sorrows of her afflicted offspring*! 


May 22nd, 1834, 


* It appears to me that the Dissenters must be blind indeed, if they 
cannot perceive what is the end and object of the unslumbering Roman 
Catholicks. 1 understand, that in this country, Popery is making the 
most rapid and gigantick strides. Should our national church be done 
away, I think there is no doubt, (humanly speaking) that in forty or 
fifty years, perliaps in a less time, Popery will again be the established | 
religion! Then will the Dissenters groan in the anguish of their hearts: 
they will repent of what they have achieved: they will weep at the, 
remembrance of the good old times ; bat their repentance and their sor- 
tow will be too late. | 
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of Greek Poetry, the first of these volumes must 
prove the most interesting, for it contains abouta 
hundred and forty epitaphs, with some other short 
poems. These were written by one of the most illus- 
trious of the Greek Fathers, Gregory of Nazianzum ; 
yet they appear to have been wholly unknown: to those 
editors of Gregory’s works who lived before the time 
of Mauratorius.---The editor of the Poet2 Christiani, 
who has given inhis fourth volume several of Nazian- 
zen’s poems, seems to have been unacquainted with 
these epitaphs. It was in the Ambrosium library 
that Muratorius discovered them. 

There was a manuscript copy of them in the 
Medicean library also, which the learned Salvinius 
kindly undertook to collate. These epitaphs are 
contained in the valuable manuscript of St. Gregory’s 
Poems, which Dr, Clarke, the traveller, brought to 
England, and which was deposited in the Bodleian 
library.---About thirteen or fourteen years ago, the 
Greek Professor at Oxford, the learned Gaisford, 
published the Scholia which that manuscript contains; 
but surely he would have conferred on us a higher 
favour, if he had given us a critically correct edition 
of the Poems themselves. 

Several years ago, I translated and published 
various passages of Gregory’s Poems, and twenty of 
the above-mentioned epitaphs; and in the spring: of 
the present year, I translated forty-eight of them, 
besides twelve on St, Basil. The whole number, to 
the amount of eighty, will be found in the ensuing 
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Gregory very seldom deviates; and he seldom men- 
tions the name of the departed more than once. If, 
then, this long elegy or epitaph be really compounded 
of twelve distinct pieces; I shall most probably find, 
on examination, that the name of Basil occurs at 
least twelve times. I ran over the poem, ‘and was 
gratified on finding, that Basil’s name occurs exactly 
twelve times. | 

I think the reader cannot have any doubt upon the 
subject: but there is another circumstance which 
existed in twelve distinct pieces, About the middle 
of it Basil speaks as if from the tomb, and the first 
two lines of his speech have no connection with any 
thing that Gregory has been saying. ‘This is utterly 
inexplicable, except on the supposition, that the six 
lines which Basil speaks, originally formed one entire 
shadow of doubt on the question, I have translated the 
poem, arranging it in the manner in which I conceive 
the authour to have written it. I have not, however, 
in this, or in any other case, considered myself bound 
to introduce in the epitaph the name of the deceased. 
As it is either mentioned or referred to in the title, I 
thought I was at liberty to introduce it, or to omit it, 
as it might suit my convenience. 

T have elsewhere expressed my surprise, that the 
poems of St, Gregory are so much neglected. 
Heathen authours are studied for their beauty, and 
united the excellencies of both, have on both accounts 
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LT wmevive that the following is the exis mum 
whieh can be axaigned for this neglect. He ame- 
xranally attends by falee quantities, and by exper 
whieh the best Greek writers do not sametam Qe 
thin xulyeot Uo wish to offer some remarks: and | 
reyqutent that the reader will carefully and calmly wagh 
them. TC appears to me, that even the most head 
mon have fallen into errour, in their animadverstons en 
those authonre who lived when the Greek and Lasm 
lnignages wor on the decline. My literary friends 
con all bear witness, (hat at all times I have venerated, 
TE ohad almost said, idolized, Professor Porson. I 
therefore Crust, T ahall be considered as speaking m 
the extreme of modesty and diffidence, when I sas, 
that) on one cecasion that great scholar spoke, of 
rather wrote, without due reflection. In a note to hs 
edition of the Phanieur, he quotes an Iambick verse, 
in which Ciregory had made the first syllable of ages 
whort. Tle then eveluime—Aora metricam boni 
Kpiscopi acientiam. Surely he wrote this without 
reflection. Let us suppose, that, instead of 1826, 
this was the year SINZG; let us suppose, that the 
Kriglish nation had bees long extinct; that the 
Knglioh lenggurgge bel long been a dead language, and. 
that it waw atid ie we now «tudy Greek and Latin. 
The criticks would fix on some particular era, as the 


which commences near the jap of page O21, and cads with the end of the 
poem, p. 42, tom. 9, ed. iar of Colon, Although it occupies nearly 
ninety lines, it ix not dey us tudinue, ‘The altnile of the tree, gradually 
aprooted by the wintry tursent, wane the tottom of p. 40, is very 
Striking and picturesque, 
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pent anguage and English prosody, as 
wec-ativntioned poets. Now, the case 
~ «cisely the same. Having been in- 
. uvst eminent Heathen masters, and 


_...stay studied the ancient poets, he well 
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. akar writings the first syllable of pgaw 
‘ug. that the first syllable of sac: was 
 .itst syllable of avais was short, &c. &c. 
aus; but the Greek language had 
nuage; and as the penultima of «edos, 
xe. &e. had anciently been common, 

.. ile penultima of other words had become 


mo ascertained, that the Greek Trage- 
.uutted an anapxst even in the third, 

ac tourth foot of an Iambick trimeter ; 
~y never admitted a hiatus of vowels ; 
ucties violated the established rules. 

‘ust he could have done this from 
oun here be any doubt, that, besides 
weywtva ow extant, he had read many 
wv. aw /—He often makes the odd 
cially of a pentameter short: and I 
uw other deviations*. If Gregory 
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we eemmvaantas EP have already said that be és 
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whose religious rites were borrowed partly from the 
Jews, partly from the Heathens, and who were de- 
nominated Hypsistarii. He did not become a 
Christian until after he was married. He was first 
made a Presbyter, and afterwards the Bishop of 
Nazianzum*. Although his talents and learning 
appear to have been moderate, his piety and virtue 
were pre-eminent. He built a beautiful church, and 
performed the duties of a Christian prelate for many 
years. His eloquent son pronounced his funeral ora- 
tion also. It 1s a noble composition throughout ; but 
the concluding paragreph, wherein he consoles his 
aged mother, is one of the most elegant and affecting 
passages that I ever met with. The English reader 
may see an attempt to translate it, in Select Passages 
of St. Chrysostom, &c. 


© His son alludes to this in some of the Epitaphs. It is worthy of 
remark, that when the elder Gregory was ordained, he was a married 
wan. The Papists pretend, ifmy memory be correct, that when in 
ascieot times a married man becawe a priest, he ceased to live with his 
wife. This is as false as their other pretences. In his Iambick Poem 
De Vita Sua, Gregory records a speech of his father, in which, 
acdressiny his son, he says, 


Ouvrw togovroy expenerpnxas Bioy, 
Ogos 8:mAGe Buoy enor xpovos. 


This passage is invaluable, for it blows to atoms the Popish sabterfage. 
We here learn that the father was a priest befere the son was torn. St. 
Gregory was the eldest son. Gregory Nyssen, brother of Basil the 
Great, was not only married, but continued to have children even after 
he was made a bishop. Yet is he acknowledged as a saint by that 
infallible and immutable church, which does not permit her priests to 
ieasry. 
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St. Gregory wrote an elegant funeral discourse on 
hia sister Gorgonia; but it does not appear that he 
ever wrote one on his mother Nonna. I think the 
reason must have been this. In his funeral oration on 
hia father, he gave a full account of his mother’s 
character, way of life, and spiritual attainments ; and 
he ao completely exhausted the subject, that he had 
nothing more to say, excepting only, that she died as 
she had lived. But of the poetical tributes which he 
has offered to her memory, he was not sparing. He 
wrote about twelve on his father Gregory, and sixteen 
on Cesarius: but to Nonna, the aged, the sanctimo- 
nius Nonna, he devoted more than thirty. I have 
translated twelve of the epitaphs on his brother, 
seven of those on his father, and twenty-one of those 
an his mother. The variety of ideas, and the diver- 
pity of poetical beauties which shine throughout these 
apitaphs, are truly admirable; and when we reflect 
that Gregory wrote them in his old age, that his body 
was reduced by sjckness, and that his mind had 
almost sunk beneath its great and various misfortunes ; 
when we reflect on these things, we must surely allow 
thet his genius was of no common character. It 
jy (0 me, that two or three of his poetical effu- 
wianw t» Nonna are quite picturesque, and afford an 
winpla senje to the genius of the painter. 

hit. Nawil was Bishop of Cesarea in Cappadocia. 
N40 wie wan of very superiour talents and erudition ; 
hut U eannot think that he can, upon the whole, be 
compared ta Nasianzen, though the latter so highly 
vated him. ‘Ihe friendship which subsisted between 
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believed to be deposited in them. There is one 
thing more, which seems to need an explanation. 
Although our Saint generally expresses himself as 
becomes a Christian, yet, in some of his epitaphs on 
Cesarius and Euphemius, he uses the language of 
complaint, and says that Envy hath laid them low. 
I conceive the following to be the only solution of this 
apparent incongruity. He wrote sometimes as a 
Christian, sometimes as a Heathen; I mean, that he 
sometimes wrote a classical composition, in the style 
and manner of the Ancient Poets. Milton was 
educated as a Christian; and so was the friend, 
whom he celebrated under the name of Lycidas. 
Yet, in the greater part of his most exquisite elegy, 
the imagery is heathen; and the winds, and the 
waves, and the nymphs, are rebuked, because they 
permitted Lycidas to perish. It was thus, I conceive, 
that our Saint occasionally wrote. 

If the English readet should wish to see any 
specimens of his other poetical productions, I beg 
leave to refer him to my Select Poems of Synesius 
and Gregory Nazianzen ; or to a couple of extracts, 
which I gave at the end of my Translation of the 
Agamemnon of Aéschylus*. 

I have now said all that I was desirous of saying, 
and more perhaps than the reader may deem neces. 
sary, on the subject of St. Gregory and his neglected 
writings. It would be easy to give a long list of 


* In the present work, these various pieces are collected, and as far 
as I could do it, systematically arranged. 
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quotations from ancient and even from modern 
writers, who have celebrated him on account of his 
oratorical, as well as his poetick excellencies. I could 
dothis; but it is not my object to make an unneces- 
sary display of learning. If this little volume should 
render one reader of taste acquainted with an authour, 
of whose merits, of whose existence, perhaps, he had 
never heard; if it allure one classical scholar to 
pour a libation to Nazianzen’s shade, or induce one 
Christian preacher to kindle his eloquence at Nazian- 
zen’s altar; my labours will have been sufficiently, 
though not abundantly rewarded. 


TO THR 
ROMAN CATHOLICKS 


OF 


GREAT BRITAIN AND IRELAND. 


I pevicatE to you this volume, because it contains 
some truths im which you are concerned. Iam not a 
Priest interested in deceiving you: I am not an 
authour writing for bread, employed regularly by a 
bookseller, and prepared to write any thing by which 
money may be acquired. You may therefore believe 
what I tell you. You have been deceived: you have 
been cruelly deceived : you have been assured that the 
Roman Church was always what it is at present; and 
that all the Greek, as well as Latin Fathers, were 
Roman Catholicks | And who have told you this? 
A set of men, who know little or nothing of the Greek 
Fathers. I am confident there is scarcely a Romish 
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Priest in England or Ireland, who has ever read in 
the original, a single pave of the easiest, much less of 
the most difficult Greek Father. I am confident 
there is scarcely one. who can construe a sentence 
of Gregory Nazianzen. If you doubt me, you can 
make the experiment. In my notes, I have given 
several short passages from Gregory, both in prose 
and in verse. Ask some Priest whom you consider 
learned, to render them into English. I suspect the 
poor man will be sadly puzzled. You must not ask 
him to translate the passages from schylus, for they 
would lay him prostrate. How can such men be com- 
petent judges ? 

You are a brave, independent body. You would 
not willingly submit to any thing, which you deemed 
political tyranny. How then can you submit to the 
most degrading, and oppressive of all tyrannies ; the 
tyranny of Priests ? You are sensible men. You 
waquid not tolerate nonsense in other matters. How 
then, can you swallow the most egregious of all 
nonsense, the most monstrous of all monstrosities ? 
Hoy can you believe that a wafer is metamorphosed 
into a human body; not a human body in the abstract, 
which would be less absurd ; but one already in exist- 
ence, which is absolutely impossible ? How can you 
believe that this is effected in all parts of the world 
at once? How can you endure such trash, such 
ineffable trash ?---And then, the Saints! How can 
you offer up your prayers to this Saint and that 
Saint ; when you are permitted, nay invited, nay 
commanded, to go at once to the great God of the 
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your church. If any man should deny this, hiss 
denial must be ascribed either to gross ignorance, or to 
determined knavery, combined with unblushing im— 
pudence. That your eyes may at length be opened ; 
that you may shake off the disgraceful yoke ; that 
you may act as becomes men; free-born, indepen- 
dent, rational men, is the ardent hope of your friend, 
and well-wisher, 


H. S. BOYD. 


June 18th, 1834. 
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SIX DISCOURSES, 


&e. &c. 


ST. CHRYSOSTOM'S 


ration on Eutropius, pronounced at Constan- 
© Snople, in the Church of St. Sophia, A.D.399. 


Tue ARGUMENT. 


~4iuip the inconsistent and disgraceful acts 
“which marked the reign of the weak Arcadius, 
the following is not the least. 


Eutropius, 
by birth obscure, by nature cruel, vindictive, 
and ambitious, was raised to the highest dig- 
hities of the state, and was styled consul, and 


father of the emperour. In the zenith of his 


greatness, he exercised his power with the 


B 
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most excessive tyranny, and enacted the 
severest laws against the Christian church. 
At length the day of retribution came. He 
was stripped of all his grandeur, his titles, and 
his wealth, and was reduced to the order of 
the meanest citizens. Thus conditioned, he 
fled for refuge to the altar of the cathedral. 
Chrysostom received him with the charity of 
a Christian, and the tenderness of a parent. 
On the succeeding day, when the news of his 
disgrace and flight had been published through 
the city, the people flocked in crowds to the 
cathedral, that they might exult in the dis- 
tress of their once-dreaded tyrant, and drag 
him forth to punishment. The time was cri- 
tical. There wasno leisure for premeditation. 
Weancd from each unholy appetite, estranged 
from every passion, save an ardent love of God 
and of his creatures, the orator ascended St. 
Sophia’s pulpit. The sanctity of his charac- 
ter, as well as the importance of his theme, 
received the homage of universal silence ; 
and in a golden flood of extemporaneous 
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eloquence, of which, as Suidas observes*, no 
other man in any age was master, he thus 
appeased his empassioned auditors. 


In every period, but most especially in 
the present, we may exclaim, ‘ Vanity of vani- 
ties,—all is vanity.” Where now are the 
costly insignia of the consulship, and where 
the blaze of torches? where now is the enthu- 
siasm of applause, and the festive dance, and 
the sumptuous banquet, and the crowded 
levee ? where are the crowns, and canopies ? 
where is the tumult that echoed through the 
city, the acclamations which resounded in the 
hippodromes, and the flattery of the specta- 
tors ?—All these are fled. A storm instan- 
taneously rising hath scattered the rich 
foliage on the ground, presenting to our eyes 


* Ov8es ov Tay an aimvos ToLavTnY AcywY NUTOpnoeY evpotay, 
qy povos avros exNouTHCE. 
Suidas in vocem Iwavyns. 
See also Philotheus Orat. in Chrys. Greg. et Bas. and Photius, 
Cod. 172. 
B2 
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the desolated tree, naked, and quivering to 
its ruots. So vehement was the blast, so in- 
’ furizte the hurricane, that it threatened to 
tear up the very roots from their proud foun- 
dation, and to rend the nerves and vitals 
of the tree. Where now are the fictitious 
friends ’ where are the carousals and the 
feasts ? where is the swarm of parasites, the 
streaming goblets of exhaustless wine, the 
arts which administered to luxury, the wor- 
shippers of the consular authority, whose 
words and actions were the slaves of interest? 


They were the vision of a night, and the 
illusion of a dream ; but when the day re- 
turned, they were blotted from existence: 
they were flowers of the spring ; but when 
the spring departed, they were all withered : 
they were a shadow, and it passed away: 
they were a smoke, and it was dissolved : 
they were bubbles of water, and they were 
broken: they were a spider's web, and it was 
torn. Wherefore let us proclaim this spirit- 
ual saying, incessantly repeating ‘ Vanity of 
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abased thee in the dust. When thou wert sooft 
indignant, because I declared the truth ; did 
I not maintain, that I felt a sincerer friendship 
for thee, than they who flattered thee ? that 
while I reprehended, I was more solicitous 
for thy welfare, than they whose object was 
to gratify thy passions ? Did I not observe, 
that the wound inflicted by a friend, is more 
worthy of regard than the kisses of an enemy ? 
If thou had endured the wounds my hand in- 
flicted, perchance their kisses had not engen- 
dered this death to thee. For my wounds 
were the ministers of health, but their kisses 


the harbingers of disease. ‘Where now are 


thy slaves and cup-bearers? Where are they 
who walked insolently through the Forum, 
obtruding upon all their encomiums on thee ? 
They have taken the alarm; they have re- 
nounced thy friendship; they have made thy 
downfall the foundation of their security. 
Far different our practice. In the full climax 
of thine enormities we braved thy fury, and 
now that thou art fallen, we cover thee with 
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aiready, but to caution those whose bark 
glides smoothly on the ocean, lest they should 
be wrecked at last. And how shall they be 
preserved? Let them meditate on the vicis- 
situdes of mortals. This very man, had he 
but feared a change, had not experienced a 
change. But since neither foreign nor do- 
mestic examples could reclaim him, ye, at 
least, who are enshrined in wealth, from his 
calamity should derive instruction. Nothing 
is more imbecile or more empty than the af- 
fairs of men; therefore, whatever terms I 
might employ to denote their vileness, my 
illustration would be insufficient. To call 
them a blade of grass, asmoke, a dream, a 
flower, would be to stamp a dignity upon 
them, for they are less than nothing ! 

That they are not only empty and unsub- 
stantial, but likewise pregnant with disaster, 
is manifest from hence. Was ever man more 
elevated, more august than he? Did he not 
surpass the universe in wealth.? Did he not « 


ascend to the pinnacle of grandeur? Did 
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trembled ; his speech was broken ;_ his tongue 
was motionless: ye would have thought his 
very heart had been congealed to stone. 
Believe me, I relate not this to insult and 
triumph in his fall, but that I may soften your 
heart's asperity, may allure you to compas- 
sionate, and persuade you to rest satisfied 
with his present anguish. Since there are 
persons in this assembly, who even reproach 
my conduct in admitting him to the altar, to 
charm away the inhumanity of their breasts, 
I unfold the history of his woes. Wherefore, 
O my friend, art thou offended? Because, 
thou wilt reply, that man is sheltered by the 
church, who waged an incessant war against 
it. This is the especial reason for which we 
should glorify our God, because he hath per- 
mitted him to stand in so awful a necessity, 
as to experience both the power and the cle- 
mency of the church! the power of the 
church, because his continued persecutions 
have drawn down this thunderbolt on his 
head ; and her clemency, because, still bleed- 
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jrons Jats lips: he approved, he praised her. 
‘The impious did not contaminate the ho‘y, 
Hut the pure and spotless Jesus rendered by 
lis toueh the impure harlot pure. O man! 
remember not thinc injuries. Are we not the 
servants of ss erucified Redeemer, who said, 
uy lu: wieexpiring, ‘ Forgive them, for they 
hiow not whut they do.” But he interdicted 
this uoylium, you will say, by his decrees and 
luwo, Gaol he: now perceives the nature of 
Whotat lucs cach, seed in himself the first to dissolve 
the Jaws which he enacted. Ife is become a 
spectacles to the world, and, though silent, 
from henes he admonishceth the nations, Do 
not such things as | havedone, lest ye should 
sulfur whut P wuffer. Illustrated by this event, 
the altar dusts forth an unprecedented splen- 
dour, and shines a warning beacon to the earth. 
How tremendous, how august doth it appear, 
since it holdeth this Jion in chains, and 
crouching ut our feet! Thus also, would a 
monarch appear most ygloriousin a picture, not 
when seated on a throne, invested with purple 
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and adorned with jewels; but when treading 
beneath his feet captive barbarians, whocrouch 
at his footstool and grovel in the dust. 

That I give not an exaggerated description, 
nor speak with plausibility of words, ye 
yourselves can attest, who behold this tumul- 
tuous concourse. This day, a most brilliant 
spectacle, a most venerable assembly is pre- 
sented to my eyes; the church is thronged as 
on the festival of Easter, and this culprit, with 
a silence more eloquent than the trumpet's 
voice, summoneth the city hither. Ye virgins 
abandoning your chambers, ye matrons quit- 
ting your retirements, ye men leaving the 
Forum empty, have flocked together here ; 
that ye might behold the true nature of man 
demonstrated, the nothingness of human gran- 
deur publicly revealed, and yon meritricious 
countenance, which yesterday was brightened 
with the tints of youth, now betraying the 
grim wrinkles of disease and age*; this reverse 


* It is not improbable that this splendid passage was suggested 
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ef fortune, like a dripping sponge, having 
wiped off the plastered paint and the fictitious 
charm! Such is the potency of this hapless 
day. It hath rendered the proudest of na- 
ture’s tyrants, the meanest, the most abject 
of her children! 

Doth the rich man enter here? Abundant is 
his gain. For, beholding the common scourge 
of nations degraded from such an elevation, 
tamed of his savage nature, and become more 


to St. Chrysostom's imagination, by those exquisite lines in the Aga- 
memnon, where Cassandra bewails the lot of mortals: 
Iw Bporera wparyuar’ evrvxoiyra pev 
coxa Tis ay Tpepecer’ a: Se SuoTuxol, 
Bodais Sypwoowy oxoyyos wrAerev ypapnye 
ZEschyli Agamem. v. 1298, edit. Blomfield. 
Whether he was or was not indebted, in the present instance, to that av- 
gust tragedy, we have undoubted proofs that he had familiarized himself 
with it’s beauties ; for not to mention resemblances of a more trifling 
nalare, we meet with a palpable imitation, in his second panegyric on 
the martyr Babylas. Narrating ao atrovious murder, which a monarch 
had committed, and pointing out the various reasons which should have 
moved him to compassion, he says: AAA’ ovx 5 Onp exeivos ewabe Ti 
Towiroy ovder, GAA’ @owEp Tt apyioy KaTaDvEW MEAACwY n LOT XOY, SuTH 
SiereOn Npos THY wiapay exeiwnvadayny. Tom. ve p. 447. dit. Savil. 
Clytemoestra, speaking of Agamemnon, says : 
‘Os ov xporimay, domepe: Boro popor, 
MnAwy PACovTwY EvTOKOLS voevLAa, 
eBvoey Gurov waida. v. 1388. 
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to the wealthy and the poor, to the lowly and 
the exalted, to the slave and tothe free, from 
this wretch's flight unto the altar? Do ye 
not perceive how each man departs, bearing 
away a healing balsam, strengthened and in- 
And now have 


structed by this sight alone? 
I mollified your hearts, and assuaged your 
fury? Havel extinguished your savagespirit ? 
Have I melted you to sympathy ?—Most assu- 
redly I have. Your mournful looks proclaim 
it; your flowing tears attest it. Since, then, 
this flinty rock is become prolific, this barren 
desert fertile; let us hail the auspicious 
moment. Blooming the fruit of pity, and 
yielding in rich exuberance a golden harvest 
of compassion, let us fall at our monarch’s ~ 
feet; or rather let us implore the mercy- 
breathing God, that he may soothe the em- 
perour, and incline his heart to pardon.—And 
truly, sincethat day on which he sought refuge 
in the church, no smalla change hath been 
effected. — For when the soldiers thronged 
about the prince, labouring to inflame his 
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proach the mysteries, and to repeat that 
prayer, in which we are commanded to say, 
‘‘ Forgive us, even as we forgive our debtors,” 
while ye are exacting justice of your debtor? 
—Have not his enormities been excessive? 
I admit the charge. But this is a season of 
mercy, not of judgment; of remission, not of 
accusation; of indulgence, not of scrutiny ; 
of grace and favour, not of trial and condem- 
nation. Wherefore, let not any of us repine 
or be inflamed with anger, but rather let us 
entreat the mercy-breathing God to grant him 
a prolongation of his life, that he may erase 
his crimes ; and let us supplicate our gracious 
monarch, in the name of the altar, in the au- 
thority of the church, beseeching him that 
she may calla single individual her own. If 
this should be our course, the monarch will 
approve,* but far more will God applaud our 


* ‘O Bacireus awodeferai, xa: xpo Tob Bacirews 5 Geos ewawererat. 
Alluding to this a little after, Chrysostom says . ‘O BaciAeus exaweceras 
xabarep epOny ecxwy. This slip of the memory tends to show, that the 
Oration was pronounced extempore. They who are well acquainted 
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extolled; at the very confines of the world, the 
magnanimity of our city will be admired, and 
every inhabitant of the earth, when he shall 
hear the deed, will celebrateourname. That 
we may enjoy such inestimable rewards, let 
us kneel, let us remonstrate, let us implore ; 
let us rescue from impending evils this pri- 
soner, this fugitive, this suppliant; that we 
may enjoy the future blessings also, through 
the grace and the beneficence of Jesus Christ 
our Lord; unto whom be ascribed glory and 
dominion, both now, and in every period, 
and throughout eternity! Amen. 
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it is proposed to us, to magnify not one alone, 
nor two; nor is their glorious number circum- 
scribed e’en by ten. Here are forty, who 
having, as it were, one soul presiding in many 
bodies, united and symphonious in faith, dis- 
played one fortitude in braving ills, and one 
determination in religion’s cause. They all 
Were consentaneous: equal in their purpose ; 
equal in their conflict: wherefore they are 
accounted worthy of equal wreaths. Oh! 
what discourse can reach the altitude of their 
desert? E’en forty tongues would be insufii- 
cient to hymn the valour of somany chieftains. 
If but one hero were the theme of my admira- 
tion, that one would vanquish my ineffectual 
and baffled eloquence; how much more, a 
company so great! Behold an embattled 
phalanx ; a host whom no army can encoun- 
tor: equally unconquerable in fight, and un- 
approachable in praise ! 

Come now; let us lead them into the 
midst of the arena, and from them deduce a 
common benefit; displaying unto all as in a 


—— 
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exhibiting as it wore, iat 
Pere Toexcite 


24 ST. BASIL'S 


then? Shall I say they were without a coun- 
try, or that they were citizens of the world? 
For as in a general contribution to an enter- 
tainment, that which is provided by each, 
becometh the property of all; so also with 
respect to these blessed men, the country of 
wach becometh the land of all: they all pro- 
coud from each single gsegion, exchanging with 
each other their native clime.——But where- 
fore should we enquire, what was their coun- 
try upon carth, when we may consider the 
region they now inhabit; may consider what 
thnt regionis? The city of the Lord, ‘‘ whose 
urtiflcor and architect is God ;” the heavenly 
Jerusalem; tho mother of Paul, and of those 
whoroxembloe Paul; this is the city of the mar- 
fyrw! Onoarth, they were of divers families; 
Hut now, are they comprehended in one great 
fuimily, (dod is their common parent, and 
they ull wre brethren; unbegotten by human 
weniture, but become brethren through the 
wdoption of the Spirit. They are attuned in 
wwovtcst unison; blent by love in the sym- 
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phony of the heart; a choir already formed ; 
a mighty accession unto those, who, from the 
world’s creation, have glorified the Lord; net 
singly added to that celestial company, but at 
once translated ! 

And what the manner of their translation ? 
— Being of lofty stature, in the bloom of 
youth, and pre-eminent in strength; and in 
all these things surpassing their companions; 
they were appointed for active service, in the 
army. Through their military skill, and con- 
summate bravery, they were soon advanced 
by the king to the highest honours; and on 
account of their virtue, were celebrated by all. 
But when that unholy, and God-abjuring 
edict was proclaimed, commanding that men 
should not confess Christ, or, confessing him, 
should be exposed to dangers; when every 
mode of punishment was threatened, and the 
= nefarious judges, glowing with 
10 common wrath, blazed high against the 
righteous ; when the subtle web of stratagem 
was woven for their entanglement; when the 
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varieties of torture, were studied as a science: 
when they who administered them became 
inexorable, and the fire was prepared, and the 
falchion was sharpened, and the cross was 
rooted in the earth; when the pit, and the 
wheel, and the scourge were publickly dis- 
played; when some fled, some yielded, 
and some were wavering; when some trem- 
bled at the bare threats, before they expe- 
rienced aught of suffering ; when some, having 
approached near to those dread tortures, were 
seized with giddiness; and others, who had 
entered on the conflict, being unable to reach 
the termination of their toil, despaired in the 
midst of the combat, and like mariners in a 
storm, casting overboard whatever is moveable, 
renounced the little patience they possessed ; 
then, these unconquered, and illustrious war- 
riors of Christ, advanced into the midst: and 
when theruler displayed the imperial edict, and 
demanded their obedience ; with unrestrained 
voice, confidently and courageously ; fearless 
alike of what they beheld, and of what was 
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who despise idols. The strokes by thee in- 
flicted, I regard as those of children: for thou 
canst wound the body only; which, the 
Jonger it endureth torment, will be enwreathed 
with a more refulgent glory. Should it 
quickly be destroyed, it will be freed from 
judges so harsh and cruel; from you, who, 
having dominion over our bodies, strive to en- 
slave our souls; from you, who, if we do not 
prefer you to our God, complain that ye have 
experienced the last of injuries, and spread 
before us these fearful chastisements, ac- 
counting piety ourcrime. But not with men, 
abject, and easily affrighted; not with men 
clinging to life, will ye have to deal, Lo! 
we are prepared, for the love of Jesus, to be 
stretched on the wheel; to be tortured on the 
rack ; yea, to be burnt to ashes. 

When the proud barbarian heard these 
words, unable to contain himself, and burning 
with excess of fury; he considered what kind 
of torture he should choose, as tending at 
once to make their sufferings protracted, and 
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Thou offerest me wealth, which passeth away ; 
glory, whose blossoms fall. Thou wouldst 
make me distinguished by an apparent mo- 
narch; but wouldst alienate me from him, 
who is indeed a Sovereign! Wherefore, in 
thy poor and grovelling conceptions, dost 
thou offer me a handful of worldly good? I 
contemn thy world. The aspectable universe 
‘were incommensurate to the object of mine 
aspiration. Dost thou behold yon heaven? 
In beauty how majestical! how infinite in 
extent! Dost thou behold this earth, and the 
wonders that adorn it? Yet, nothing e’en of 
these, is equipollent to the blessedness of the 
just. For these things are transient; but 
what I long for, that endureth: I desire one 
only gift; a wreath of righteousness: I tremble 
and pant, for one only glory; the glory of the 
celestial kingdom. Mineambition hath respect 
to supernal honour: I fear alone the punish- 
ment of hell. That is the only fire I dread. 
The fire which thou threatenest, is as I am, 
a servant of God: it can reverence those, 
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The rivers perennially flowing, being now im- 
prisoned in icy fetters, poured forth their 
streams no more; the gently-yielding water 
became inflexible as stone ; and the desolating 
blast urged on whatever had life, to the region 
of death. 

When they heard the decree pronounced, 
(and here observe their undaunted resolu- 
tion ;) casting off their last raiment, they 
went forward to a frozen death. Shouting to 
one another, as in the capture of spoils, they 
exclaimed ; And think ye, that we are lay- 
ing aside our garments? Are we not rather 
casting off ‘‘the ancient Adam, who hath 
become corrupt through insidious desires?” 
We bless and magnify thee, O Lord; be- 
cause, together with our vestment, we cast 
off our sin. Since through the serpent we 
put on clothing ; through Christ let us put it 
off! Let us not cling to that, which we have 
inherited by the loss of Paradise. Even our 
Lord was stripped! Should a slave com- 
plain, if he experience his master’s fate ? 
Nay ; we ourselves are they who stripped the 
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Lord.— That deed the soldiers dared; for 
they tore off, and divided, his garments. Let 
us then, by our deed, expunge the accusation, 
recorded against us. Bitter isthe cold ; but 
Paradise is sweet : painful the freezing death, 
but delectable the enjoyment: let us wait a 
little season, and we shall be warmed in the 
bosom of the Patriarch: let us exchange one 
night for a whole eternity! Let our feet be 
burnt off by the parching frost, that they 
may move for ever in the dance angelical : 
let our hands fall from us, that they may be 
freely raised in adoration of theirGod. How 
many of our compeers have fallen in the front 
of the battle, testifying their allegiance to a 
mortal sovereign! And we, whose faith re- 
poseth on the King immortal, shall not we, 
for that faith, renounce our life? How many 
have died the death of criminals, convicted of 
acts nefarious! And shall not we consent to 
die, in the cause of righteousness? Let us 
not shrink back, O fellow-warriors! Let us 
not “yield to Satan.” Our bodies are only 
flesh : let us not spare them. And since it 
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and departed from them ; implanting in their 
holy bosoms, a sorrow inexpressible. The 
Lord however, permitted not their aspiration 
to ascend in vain; for the officer who was 
employed to guard the martyrs, and was 
warming himself at a neighbouring gymna- 
sium ; watched for every thing which might 
happen, being ready to receive any of the 
soldiers, should they quit their place. A 
bath had been prepared near at hand, pro- 
claiming an immediate aid unto those, who 
might change their purpose. For their ene- 
mies had artfully selected as the scene of 
their contestation, a spot, in which the readi- 
ness of the succour, might unnerve the reso- 
lution of the combatants. This very circum- 
stance threw a brighter lustre on the fortitude 
of the martyrs; for he is not the truly brave, 
who sustaineth what he is compelled to bear; 
but he who, when an abundant enjoyment is 
presented, persevereth in enduring pain. But 
while the martyrs were continuing their war- 
fare, and the guard was anxiously observing 
them, he beheld a strange and wondrous 
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a Christian! And thrilling them with the 
suddenness of his conversion, he both filled 
up the number, and assuaged their grief for 
him who had been unnerved. Ye may com- 
pare him to soldiers in a battalion, who when 
a man in the foremost rank hath fallen, imme- 
diately fill up the phalanx; that their em. 
battled front may not be broken, through him 
who is overthrown.—Such was his conduct. : 
He beheld acelestial prodigy : he understood 
the truth: he fled for refuge to his Lord: he 
was numbered with the martyrs: he re- 
newed the history of the disciples ; for Judas 
departed, and Mathias succeeded to his 
place: he became an emulator of Paul; a 
persecutor yesterday ; and to-day, a herald 
of the Gospel! He also received: his calling 
from above ; ‘not from man, nor by maa.” 
He also believed on the name of our Lord 
Jesus Christ; and was baptized unto him, 
not by another’s hand, but by native faith ; 
not in water, but in his own blood ! 

When the day had begun to dawn, their 
bodies, yet breathing, were committed to the 
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flames; and after they were burnt, their 
ashes were scattered on the river. Thus, in 
their mighty conflict, they past through all 
the elements of nature. They combatted on 
earth ; they were exposed to air; they were 
consumed by fire; and water received their 
relics. It is theirs to exclaim, ‘‘ we have 
passed through fire, and water ; and thou hast 
led us forth, unto refreshment.”—These be 
they, who eneircling our land, like a chain 
of connected towers, protect it from invasion 
by the foe: who confine not themselves to a 
single country; but even now are welcomed 
in many regions, and become the ornament 
of many climes. 

Behold a blessing whose fountains are 
abundant, a gift which cannot be consumed ; 
a refuge prepared for Christians ; a church 
of martyrs; an army of standard-bearers ; 
a chorus, chaunting the praises of their God ! 
What toils, what labours wouldst thou un- 
dergo; couldst thou find but one, who might 
intercede for thee! Lo, here are forty, pour- 
ing forth the prayer symphonious! ‘‘ Where 
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two or three are gathered together in the 
name of Jesus, he is present in the midst.” 
Oh! where forty are assembled, who can 
doubt the presence of their God? The 
wretch, bowed down with anguish, fleeth to 
the forty martyrs! the man, whose heart is 
gladdened, applieth unto them: the one, 
that his affliction may be removed; and 
the other, that his happier fortune may be 
preserved. Behold yon mghteous woman, 
breathing a supplication for her children’s 
welfare ; for the return of her husband, if he 
be absent; for his restitution to health, if he 
be diseased. With those of the martyrs, be 
your petitions offered.* Emulate, ye young, 


® As it is declared in the New Testament, that Christ is the one medi- 
ator, aod as it does not authorize our (rasting in any other; it would 
be curious to know, what St. Basil could have urged in defence of 
the above passage. The reader however, must not conclude that he 
was a Papist, because he inculcated the intercession of the Saints. The 
fact appears to be this. The corruptions of Popery crept into the 
Church by slow degrees. The intercession of the Saints was certainly 
held inthe fourth century ; but transubstantiation, purgatory, auricular 
cenfession, and the supreme dominion of the Pope, seem to have been . 
wholly unknown at that time, It is therefore evident, that upon the 
whole, the Fathers were ‘‘ Protestants, not Papists,” in their creed. See 
my ‘* Brief Refuatation of Popery, from the writings of the Pathers.’: 
Troth and candour compel me tostate, that infant baptism, os well as 
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contemning life, and loving God, above their 
parents, above their children! E’en in that 
season when existence doth most enchant, 
they spurned a temporary being, that in their 
own bodies, they might glorify the Lord. 
Being ‘‘made a spectacle to the world, to 
angels, and to men ;” they invigorate the fee- 
ble; they upraise the fallen ; they confirm the 
wavering, they redouble the ardour of the 
Saints. Having together reared one standard 
in religion’s cause, they are together crowned 
with one wreath of mnghteousness; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord; unto whom are due, 
glory and authority for ever.* Amen. 


® The attentive reader will probably have noticed a contradiction in 
the above discourse. St. Basit says that the Martyrs were still breath- 
ing, whan they were committed te the fire: but he afterwards informs ua 
that the mother of one of them, found the rest to be al! dead, before they 
were conveyed to the fire. The discrepency may perbaps be thas an- 
counted for. They may have been not quite dead, when the lictors 
began to place them in the waggon. Several minutes may have been 
employed, in depositing thirty-nine bodies in it; and when the mother 
of the fortieth, came to lay his body with the rest, she may have found 
them quite dead. I ought te mestion that, near the end ef this oration, 
there is a foolish passage about the number forty, which I have taken 
the Jiberty ofomitting. It is a pity, thet a composition so splendid, so 
eleqaent, 20d se interesting, should be tacnished by a single fank. 
This Homily, as well as that on Gordius, is a masterpiece of its kind ; 
and Ladvise these whe ase able, te study both in the exquisite ongimal. 
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Nature hath prescribed this law unto the 
bees; never to quit the hive until their 
monarch shall have commenced his flight. 
Since then I behold the people of the Lord, for 
the first time going forth unto the celestial 
flowers, I mean the Martyrs; I enquire the 
name of their conductor. Who hath aroused 
this mighty swarm? who hath transformed 
the winter’s dreariment, to the life and re- 
splendence of spring? Now for the first time, 
the people streaming forth from the city, as 
from a hive, in one multitudinous assemblage 
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quence ; but when we would panegyrize the 
sufficeth to demonstrate the pre-eminence 
of their virtue. Thus, when we peruse the 
lives of those who have beamed resplendent 
in the hemisphere of virtue; we first glorify 
the Lord by means of his servants ; and then, 
we applaud the righteous by attesting the 
truths we know, and we make glad the people, 
by the narration of their deeds. The life of 
Joseph allureth us to a life of continence, and 
the exploits of Sampson impel us to acts of 
heroism. The divine school acknowledgeth 
not the law of earthly panegyric; but consi- 
dereth a simple commemoration the substi- 
tute for an encomium; at once sufficing to 
acclaim the righteous, and incite the hearer to 
virtuous deeds. It is the established mode of 
panegyric, to trace the country, to enquire 
the family, and to narrate the education of 
the person who is magnified; but the sacred 
encomiast, passing by all adventitious cireum- 
stances, filleth up his portraiture with the 
immediate actions of the individual. Am I 
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thé myice 1asiouacs. because my country for- 
Iner.y sisted a -abonous, a mighty war; 
and riised res exdent trophies of her victory? 
or Decacse she 1s 99 favourably situate, as to 
be alapted both for a winter, and summer 
hab:t2it.ca?’ or because she is prolific in 
men, and cate’? What benefit accrueth 
thence to me? But in her race of horses, 
she surpasseth every country beneath the 
heavens!—And will this exalt me in the 
scale cofhuman excellence? Should we cele- 
brate the loftiness of an adjacent mountain; 
should we say that it soars above the clouds 
and invades the skies; we should deceive 
ourselves, if we imagined that by our praise 
of the mountain, we were perfecting our enco- 
mium of the man. If all the natural world 
be despised by the saints of God ; it is surely 
most preposterous to consummate their praise, 
by asmall portion of the very things which 
they contemn. A mere commemoration 
therefore, sufficeth as a benefit to the people. 
No extraneous appendages are requisite that 
the departed may be honoured; but the history 
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of their lives is necessary for imitation, unto 
us who are alive. As naturally as fire en- 
lighteneth, and ointments diffuse their fra- 
grance, a benefit resulteth from the actions of 
the good. 

It is a matter of no small importance, to 
acquire an exact knowledge of things which 
have happened formerly. A certain obscure 
-narration hath been delivered to me, record- 
ing the martyr’s heroism in the hour of his 
contestation. And in some measure, our art 
appeareth to resemble that of painters. For 
when they execute a copy of a picture, it 
falleth far short, as we might expect, of the 
original production; and there is reason to 
apprehend that we also may obscure the truth, 
not painting in colours sufficiently glowing, 
the spectacle of his triumph. But since the 
day hath arrived, which bringeth the comme- 
moration of a martyr, of one who nobly com- 
batted in the cause of Christ; let me relate 
what things I know. He was a native of our 
city ; and hence we are the more attached to 
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spicuous place, the imperial edicts were 
unrolled, commanding that Jesus should not 
be adored, or that death should be the penalty 
of such an adoration; when it was ordained 
that all men should bend to idols and to 
stones, and should account wooden images as 
gods, or that the disobedient should suffer 
woes intolerable; when uproar and confu- 
sion revelled through the city; when rapine 
triumphed in the habitations of the righteous; 
when their goods were seized; when the 
bodies of Christians were lacerated with 
stripes; when women were dragged through 
all the city; when no compassion was felt for 
youth, and no reverence was shown to age; 
but they who had in nought offended, en- 
dured the punishment of transgressors ; when 
crowded were the prisons, and desolate the 
mansions of the rich ; when the lonely desert 
was filled with fugitives; and piety was the 
accusation brought against the sufferers; when 
the parent betrayed the child, and the son 
exposed his father, and brothers warred with 
E2 
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For he deemed that to commune with the 
beasts of the desert, was less barbarous and 
savage, than communion with the worshippers 
ofidols. He felt, as felt Elijah, who fled to 
the mountains of Choreb, when he perceived 
that idolatry was triumphant through Sidonia ; 
and tarried in a cave seeking God; seeking 
until he found Him whom his soul desired, 
and as far as a mortal could, beheld Him.— 
Such was Gordius. Fleeing the tumult of 
the city, the distraction of the town, the 
pride of power, the tribunals, the informers, 
the buyers, and the sellers; those who were 
foresworn, and those who were deceived; the 
base extortions, the shiftings of character, 
and those multifarious corruptions, which 
like skifis towed by a mighty vessel, populous 
cities draw in their train; making pure his 
ears, rendering pure his eyes, but above all, 

Purified in his heart, that he might see his 
rod, and become blessed; he beheld Him in 
revelations, he was instructed in the mysteries, 
“not from man nor by man,” but having the 

E3 


54 €T. BASILS 


Spint for his mighty teacher. Entering from 
hence on the contemplation of human life; 
considering how vain it ts, how unproductive, 
how much emptier than a shadow and a 
dream; he was more vehemently inflamed 
with the desire of the heavenly calling. And 
esteeming himself, as a champion, duly 
trained and anointed for the combat, by fast- 
ing, by watching, by praying, by weeping, by 
unremitted meditation on the book divine; 
he waited for the day, on which, holding the 
festival of their war-loving deity, the in- 
habitants of the city go forth to witness a 
public spectacle, an equestrian contest. Now, 
the whole people were collected above the 
hippodrome, and not a Gentile or a Jew was 
absent. No small portion of the Christians 
was mingled with them, who guarded not 
their lives from sin, but sat in the assemblies 
of vanity, shunning not the communion of 
evil doers, but flocking there, to witness the 
swiftness of the horses, and the skill of the 
charioteers. Even slaves were permitted to 
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be present; children released from school 
ran to behold the spectacle; and women of 
the lower order, thronged the place. The 
stadium at length was crowded, and every 
one was intent on witnessing the contention 
of the horses. 

Then, the illustrious champion, mighty 
in soul, sublime in resolution, descended 
from the mountains upon the theatre. He 
trembled not at the collected multitudes: he 
recked not into how many hostile hands he 
suas about to consign his life; but with un- 
daunted courage, passing those who were 
seated round the stadium, as if they had been 
Merly-weiged rocks, or interwoyen trees, 
e placed himself in the midst: confirming 
those words of Solomon, ‘The just man is 
confident as a lion.” So intrepid, so un- 
appalled his spirit, that standing where all 
might view him, with voice grandisonous he 
emer! that spiritual saying, which was 
heard by some who are still alive. “I am 
found by those who do not seek me. Iam 
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made manifest unto those who do not enquire 
forme.” Thus it was apparent, that he was 
not forced into the midst of dangers, but 
voluntarily exposed himself to the conflict; 
imitating his Lord, who being unrecognized 
through the darkness of the night, revealed 
himself to the Jews. The eyes of the whole 
theatre were instantaneously fixed on the 
unwonted prodigy. They beheld aman of 
aspect wild, and savage, through his long 
abiding in the mountains: his hair was matted, 
his beard bushy, his garments squallid, his 
whole body parched and shrivelled: he bore 
in his hand a staff; a wallet was suspended 
by his side; and beaming around him from 
an unknown source, a certain grace ineffable 
threw a charm upon the whole. As soon as 
he was reeognized, a loud and commingled 
shout was raised by all; those who were 
allied to: him in faith, crying out for joy; 
and those who were enemies to the truth, 
exciting the judge to murder him, and before 
his trial, condemning him to death. All 
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return; when he said, I am preser 

by deeds to attest at once, my disregard of 
thine imperial mandate, and my faith in that 
God upon whom my hopes repose. Having 
heard that thou art eminent in harshness and 
severity, I have chosen this, as the fittest sea- 
son for accomplishing my desire. When he 
thus spake, his words lighted up the fury of the 
ruler, and drew upon himself his accumulated 
rage. Call the Lictors hither. Where are 
the leaden weights? Where are the scourges? 
Let him be stretched on the wheel; let his 
limbs be racked : let all modes of punishment 
be prepared: the wild beasts; the fire; the 
sword; the cross; the pit. For if the wretch 
die but once, it will be a kind of benefit to 
him. It will be a kind of loss, interrupted 
Gordius, if I cannot die a thousand deaths for 
the sake of Christ !—But he, by nature fierce, 
became yet more infuriate, when he regarded 
the dignity of Gordius; considering that the 
ardour and elevation of his soul, reflected dis- 
grace upon himself. In proportion as he saw 
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that the prisoner's heart was unappalled, he 
was the more exasperated, and became yet 
more desirous to subdue his resolution, by 
the prospect of threatened ills. 

While the tyrant thus felt, and purposed, 
the saint, looking unto God, was weaving 
round his heart, the enchantment of a holy 
psalm. “The Lord,” he exclaimed, ‘is my 
helper. I will not be affrighted at what man 
shall do unto me. I will not be affrighted at 
evil things, for thou art with me.” Other 
passages akin to these, and inspiring courage, 
he repeated ; such as ye may imagine him to 
have ‘been deeply imbued with; him, who 
was so far from trembling at the threatened 
evils, that he even provoked and challenged 
them. Wherefore do ye linger ? he exclaimed. 
Wherefore do ye stand inactive? Let my body 
be'torn: let my limbs be racked: torture them 
as much as ye desire: do not envy me the 
blessed hope I cherish ; for in proportion as ye 
extend my sufferings, ye acquire for me a 
brighter retribution. The Lord will recom- 
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pense me with a blest exchange. Instead of 
the bloody marks, which may now appear 
upon my body, in the day of the resurrection, 
I shall wear a vesture of light, blossoming with 
immortality. Dishonour will be exchanged 
for glory; a dungeon, for Paradise; the death 
of malefactors, for the life of angels. Sow 
plenteously in me the seeds of torment, that 
I may reap a harvest of joys, too numerous to 
be reckoned. 

When they found that they could not 
move him by setting in terrible array, the 
threatened tortures; when they saw that it 
was altogether hopeless; they changed their 
method, and strove to lure him to compliance. 
Such are the means employed by Satan. 
The timid he affrights : the bold he enervates. 
—Of this nature were the artifices, which 
the ruler then employed. When he perceived. 
that Gordius was uninfluenced by threats ; 
he endeavoured to enveigle him by insidious 
allurements, and promised gifts. Some he 
actually presented to him, and he pledged 
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waves encircled the place we stand on. Not 
a woman endured to be absent from the sight: 
not a man, of lowly or exalted rank, estranged 
himself; houses were deserted by those who 
guarded them; workshops were unbarred; 
market-place; and their only security was 
this, that all the people had gone out together, 
and not one evil-doer lingered in the city. 
Slaves no longer waited on their masters ; and 
every native, and every stranger, was present 
here. E’en the virgin, shrinking not from 
the gaze of man; e’en the aged, and infirm, 
And now, his relatives encircling the 
saintly man already rushing forward unto 
life by the path of death; addressed him with 
imploring words, embraced him with a last 
embrace; and raining warm tears upon him, 
besought him not to yield himself to the fire ; 
not to throw away his youth; not to abandon 
that blessed sun, Others laboured to prevent 
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him by evasive counsels. Make your recanta- 
tion in words alone ; but in your heart, retain 
what faith you please. Assuredly, God 
regards not the words, but the real sentiments 
ofthe speaker. For thus it will be completely 
in your power, both to soften the judge, and 
to propitiate God. 

Thus they reasoned: but Gordius re- 
mained inflexible, and unconquered. Ye 
might have compared his unagitated mind to 
the house of the prudent man, which neither 
the wind’s resistless force, nor the rushing 
water breaking from the cloud, nor yawning 
earthquakes, could overturn; because it was 
founded on a rock. Such was he in that 
moment. He preserved with unshaken firm- 
ness, his faith in Christ ; for, with spiritual 
eyes, he beheld Satan running too and fro; 
Moving this man to weep, and urging that 
man to try persuasion.—Unto those who 
wept, he said, pour not your tears for me; 
but rather weep over these adversaries of 
God, who perpetrate such deeds against the 
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righteous, and, by the fire for me enkindled, 

treasure cp for themselves, the flames of 
hell! Cease then to weep, and to enervate 

my heart. For the name of the Lord Jesus, I 

would die not once alone, but ten thousand 
times, if ten thousand deaths were possible ° 
—To those who counselled him, with his 
tungue to denv the truth, he answered; 
Can the tongue, which was formed by Chnst, 
endure to speak against its maker? ‘* With 
the heart, we believe unto righteousness ; and 
with the mouth, we confess unto salvation.” 
Do ye think that ye should despair of a man’s: 
salvation, because he is a soldier? Was no 
Centurion ever pious? I remember the first 
Centurion, who standing near the cross of 
Christ, was convinced by the wonders which 
were wrought; and though the fury of the Jews 
still blazed, trembled not at their rage, nor 
hesitated to proclaim the truth; but acknow- 
ledged that he was the Son of God. I have 
read of another Centurion, who while Jesus 
yet dwelt in the flesh, perceived that he was 
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God, and king of the celestial powers; that 
by his command alone, through the agency 
of ministering spirits, he could send forth 
succour unto them who needed it. His faith, 
the Lord pronounced greater than that of 
universal Israel. Was not Cornelius, being 
also a Centurion, judged worthy of an angelic 
vision? and at last, did he not attain salvation 
by means of Peter? for his charitable deeds, 
and his petitions, were heard, and accepted 
by his God. I would be their disciple. How 
then shall I abjure that God, whom from a 
child, I have adored? Will not the heavens 
tremble from above? Will not the stars be 
darkened when they behold me? Will not 
the earth recede beneath my feet ?—‘‘ Do not 
err. God is not derided. From our mouth, 
He judgeth us: from our words, He justifieth 
us: from our words, he condemneth us.” 
Have ye not read that fearful threat? 
‘**Whosoever shall deny me before men; him 


will I deny, before my Father who is in the 
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heavens.” And for what, do ye advise me 
thus to counterfeit? Is it that I may acquire 
aught unto myself by such an artifice? That 
I may gain a few days respite? But I shall 
thereby suffer an eternal loss. That I may 
escape corporeal pain? But then, I shall not 
behold the retribution of the just. It would 
be utter madness to die in the practice of 
deceit; by fraud and stratagem, to labour for 
an eternal punishment. And now let mie 
counsel you. If your thoughts be evil, re- 
pent and seek the paths of holiness. But if 
ye have accommodated to the occasion ; cast- 
ing off the deceit, proclaim the truth. Declare, 
that ‘‘Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of 
God the Father! This declaration shall every 
tongue repeat, when “‘in the name of Jesus 
every knee shall bow, of the inhabitants cee- 
lestial, terrestrial, and subterranean.” All 
men are mortals, but few are martyrs. Let 
us not await the death of nature; but from 


life, let us ascend to life. Can ye be satisfied 
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with that death which comes spontaneous ? 
It is unfruitful: it yields no profit: it is 
common to man, and to the brute. Him, 
who by natural generation enters upon life; 
either time brings to an end, or disease bows 
to the grave, or some dire accident destroys. 
Since then it is appointed to us to die; let it 
be our studious endeavour to gain life by death. 
Let that which is an unavoidable event, be 
the object of your choice. Be not tenacious 
of that existence, to whose bereavement ye 
must submit. If terrestrial objects had e’en 
an eternal duration; we should be eager to 
exchange them for things celestial. If they 
endure for a season only; if they be devoid 
of all that is great, and dignified ; awful in- 
deed our infatuation, should we for their sake 
be severed from that beatitude, which is 
enshrined in hope. 

He spake: he signed himself with the 
symbol of the cross, and went forward to 
receive the blow. No fear blanched the hue 
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of his complexion, or dimned the glory of his 
countenance. He seemed, not as if he were 
delivering himself unto the Lictors, but as if 
consigning himself to the hands of angels; 
those angels, who in the momeut of his 
liberation, wafted him to the blessed life, as 
once they wafted Lazarus.— But oh! who can 
describe the terrific shout, which arose from 
the assembled multitude? What thunder, 
pealing from the clouds, ever transmitted such 
a sound to earth, as then thundered from 
earth to heaven? This is the very stadium in 
which he was enwreathed. This very day 
beheld that wondrous spectacle; whose im- 
pression, no time can obliterate ; no familiarity 
can weaken; no future achievements can sur- 
pass. For as we ever behold the sun, and 
ever admire his brightness; even so, will the 
memory of the Martyr be ever blooming and 
efflorescent. ‘‘The just man is for an ever- 
lasting memorial ;” a memorial with the 


inhabitants of earth, as long as the earth 


we 
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endureth ; a memorial with the Saints in 
Heaven; a memorial] with the all-righteous 
Judge; unto whom be ascribed glory, and 


dominion, through eternity.* Amen. 


® In the magoificent close of this Homily, we find no invocation of 
Gordius, not a word oi his intercession. [ hence infer that it was 
written before the Homily on the Forty Martyrs; for the invocation 
and intercession of the Sainis, appear to have gradually spruog up in 
the time of Gregory and Basil. In St. Basil’s Humily on the Martyr 
Barlaam, which by the way is a very elegant composition; we find 
them equally wanting. ‘There is no other panagerical Oration of St. 
Basil extant, for that on the Martyr Mamas, is undoubtedly spurious. 
The Benedictioe Editor indeed doubts if that on Barlaam be genuine, 
and seenis inclined to attribute it to Chrysostom. For my own part, 
EF am decidedly convinced by the style, as well as by some other 
circamstances, that it was written by St. Basil. 
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HOMILY ON PARADISE. 


‘‘Gop planted Paradise in Eden, in the 
orients; and placed there the man whom he 
had formed.” Can we doubt that the garden 
which the Lord implanted was worthy of 


pee er a ES 


® The learned Benedictine Editor thinks that this homily is spurious, 
and states his reasons, He begins by telling us, that Combefisius may 
think this homily genuine, if he likes it ; but that the man who is a little 
more sagacious, will readily perceive that its style is different from the 
style of Basil. He then adduces five passages, some expressions of 
which, he says, were never employed by Basil. Now, his edition dif- 
fers very materially, as to this homily, from the Paris ed. of 1618, and 
the Bas. ed. of 1551, in which it first made its appearance. In all these 
five cases, the reading in those editions is different from his. It follows, 
that the authenticity of this beautiful discourse, like the rose which it 
describes, remains uninjured and unaffected. Itis cnrious that he is 
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him; was correspondent to the divine per- 
ception of beauty; the perception of an Arti- 
ficer so great? In a former part of the 
narration it is said, ‘* Let the earth bring forth 
the herb, and the fruitful tree; yielding seed 
and bearing fruit.”” If Paradise were composed 
of the common trees, it is manifest that it was 
comprehendcd in the primary creation of 
plants; and that the trees which were now 
planted by the hand of God himself, could 
have required no subsequent, no especial 
implantation. But that the plants which now 
were called into existence, the innumerous 
trees, su sapiently designed and so elaborately 


formed by the Deity himself, were different 


mistaken in what he says of axpoarys, the very first word against which 
he directs his battery. He thinks that it was not only anemployed by 
Basil, bat also that it was never used by any Greek Fathers of that age. 
Besides meeting with it in Chrysostom, I have noticed it in Basil him- 
self. It twice occurs in the exord. of his 6th hom. onthe Hexaem. It 
is a remarkable thing, that the text of this hom. is more beaatifal in the 
old ed. than in the ed. Bened. My translation of this, as well as the 
two preceding homilies, has been made from the ed. Bas. which gives 
the Greek text without any comment, note, or version. I have a strong 
partiality for those editions of Greek books, which are printed without 
version, or comment, crep although they be not the best editions, 
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from his primary productions, is evident 

from the words of scripture. For as it pleased 

him that man should be his peculiar w orkman- 

ship above all other animals, so he deemed it 
suitable, that the habitation of man should be 
his especial work. A_ place pre-eminent 
above all creation, the Lord selected ; a place 
admirable in beauty, conspicuous afar; by 
reason of its peerless elevation, overshadowed 
not with gloom; illumined by the rising of all 
the stars, and on every side irradiate; blest 
by an harmonious union of the most attem- 
pered seasons, and glittering with an atmos- 
phere of purest light. It was there that God 
planted Paradise. It was a spot where no 
tempest raged, where there was no confusion 
of seasons, no inclement hail, no desolating 
whirlwind, no baleful lightning, no destroy- 
ing thunderbolt; where no wintry frost was 
known, no vernal moisture, no summer heat, 
no autumnal drought. But there, prevailed 
the most serene tranquility: the conspiring 


seasons were blent in most harmonious 
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accordance; for each was arrayed in its own 
garniture of beauty, and not one intruded on 
another. The flowers of the spring were un- 
injured by the too hasty approach of summer ; 
and the fruits, both summer and autumnal 
were unwasted by a wintry age. Though all 
the seasons together danced around, yet each 
in deferential homage presented its peculiar 
tribute. There, were blended the amenity of 
spring, the fruitfulness of summer, the hilarity 
of autumn, and the repose of winter. Fertile 
and luxuriant was the soil, distilling milk, 
distilling honey. It was indeed adapted to 
the copious production of delicious fruit ; 
irriguous with life-bestowing fountains, which 
gave it an inimitable charm. Their streams 
were pearly and translucent; delectable to 
the eye, but conferring benefits superior to 
the pleasure. When the hand of the Omni- 
potent upreared this glorious habitation, he 
so adorned and beautified it, that it became 
worthy of the trees planted by the Lord; and 


now he enricheth it with trees of every soil 
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and climate, at once affording a delightful 
spectacle, and an exquisite enjoyment. 

But how shall I be able so clearly to depict 
thy country, that thou mayest seem to be 
recalled from exile? A meadow blooming, 
and variegated with flowers, is an object most 
beauteous in the contemplation ; but ifin thy 
fancy thou wouldest picture paradise, thou 
must delineate a scene of far transcending 
loveliness. Here wilt thou find the rose in 
mournful companionship with the thorn; en- 
veloping in its charms a latent mischief, and 
seeming, with its crimson lips, to address thee 
thus: ‘‘ Understand, O man, that in this 
terrestrial abode thy cup of pleasure is mingled 
with affliction.” Indeed our experience testi- 
fieth that no earthly blessing 1s unattempered, 
and that sorrow is ever engrafted upon joy. 
On marriage, is engrafted widowhood; on the 
rearing of children, anxiety; on a virtuous 
progeny, bereavement ; on worldly honours, 
degradation; on prosperity, sad reverses; on 


luxury, repletion; and on health, disease. 
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Though lovely be the rose, and fragrant, yet 
when I gaze upon the flower, my heart is sur- 
charged with sorrow; for I am reminded of 
my sin; of that transgression, through which 
the earth produceth thorns and briers. Here, 
too, the vernal flowers are transicnt in dura- 
tion, withering in the hand that yet would 
cherish them. Yea, in the very moment they 
are gathered, their resplendent hues are 
fading. But the rose of Paradise beamed not 
with evanescent lustre; its delightfulness was 
ever-during ; its countenance, ever lovely; its 
enjoyment, undeclining ; its fragrance brought 
no satiety, and it flashed around the lightning 
of its charms. No ruthless winds desolated 
its beauty ; it decayed not with the revolving 
months; it was unbent, and unchilled by 
frost ; it was parched not by the fervid beam ; 
but the softest, the most unruffled gales, gently 
visiting it in balmy respiration, preserved it 
unimpaired by time. 

And Ob! the stateliness of the trees. They 


also were worthy of the God who made them, 
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of the God who planted them. The lowly 
brushwood, and the plants that compose the 
thicket ; the trees with naked stem, and those 
luxuriant in branches; those whose foliage is 
at the summit, and those with a spreading 
shade ; those which cast off their leaves, and 
those which bloom throughout the year; those 
enriched with fruitage, and those devoid of 
fruit; those regarded for their utility, and 
those conducing toenjoyment; all pre-eminent 
in statureand beauty ; all umbrageous, clothed 
in perennial verdure, and blooming with fruit 
immortal; all yielded the benefit and the 
delight peculiar untoeach. Though abundant 
was the grace resident in each, the utility even 
surpassed the grace.. How shall I convey an 
adequate idea of that primeval paradise? If 
I were to illustrate it by terrestrial objects, 
I should rather dishonour it with my words, 
than communicate a clear idea by the illustra- 
tion. All the fruits were perfect, all mature, 
and not gradually ripened. For they attained 
not the acme of their bloom, from the slowly 
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expanding blossom; but were increased by 
their native vigour, made perfect, not by 
human cultivation, but through their inherent 
nature. The birds also, of every region, were 
assembled there; and by the melody of their 
warblings, as well as the flower of their 
plumage, they added a wondrous enchantment 
to the already enchanted scene. Thus, for 
every sense of man, was the banquet spread. 
His eye was captivated; hisear was charmed ; 
his touch was gratified; his smell, regaled 
with odours; and his taste, with delicacies. 
There too, he beheld the tribes of animals, 
all gentle in disposition, all of kindred natures, 
both uttering and hearing sounds, intelligible 
to all. The serpent then was not terrifick, but 
mild and harmless; not vet gliding and rolling 
onward as the destructive billow, but walking 


erect upon his feet.* 


ee — oe eee 
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* I suppose every reader of taste will acknowledge the beauty of the 
above description, bat especially of the passage about the rose. In St. 
Basil's fifth Hom. on the Hexaemeron, p. 21, ed. Bas. there is a fine 
passage about the vegetation of the earth in general. What he there 
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It was there, that God placed the man 
whom he had formed. In another part of the 
earth he formed him, and then translated him 
to paradise. As he made the luminaries of 
heaven, and then placed them in the firma- 
ment; so he formed man from collected 
particles of earth, and then placed him in 
paradise. Observe itis not said, ‘‘ The man 
whom he had made,” but ‘‘The man whom 


says of trees and shrubs, and particularly of the rose, confirms my 
belief in the genuineness of the homily on Paradise. St. Gregory of 
Nazianzum has a very elegant passage about the creation of the heavens, 
the earth, and sea, in his splendid poem, entitled TapOevcns erasos. 
see p. 43, tom. 2, ed. Par. and ed. Colon. St. Chrysostom has a very 
fine passage on the same subject, see tom. 6, p. 435, ed. Savil. But 
the most exquisite description of this kind that I have met with, is in the 
conclusion of St. Gregory Nyssen’s first chap. on the formation of man. 
It may be interesting to compare with the ahove mentioned passages, 
that beautifal epistle of St. Basil, in which he describes his Poatio 
solitude. Methodius has given a luxuriant description of the garden of 
Virtue, in his very elegant, but neglected work, The Banquet of Virgins. 
See p. 4, sub. fin. ed. Par. 1657. At p. 110, he gives another descrip- 
tion of it, shorter indeed, bat equally luxuriant. The classic reader, 
of course remembers /Elian’s elaborate pourtraiture ofthe vale of Tempe, 
and the enchanting description of rural scenery, which Plato has 
bequeathed to the world, in the opening of his Phadrus. Enchanting as 
itis, it is certainly not equal to some of the above. Sozomen, and 
Nicephorns after him, has handed down a description of Daphne, a 
most beautiful spot near Antioch. Ifit had been painted by the master- 
hand of a Basil, a Gregors, or a Chrysostom, it would perhaps have 


ranked with any of the preceding. 
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he had formed.” When he made man, he 
made him after his own image. That is, 
his incorporeal nature: and what isincorporeal 
is uncircumscribed by place. For that which 
was made, followed that which had been 
formed. In other words, the creation of the 
soul was consequent on the formation of the 
body, and the union immediately took place. 
An abode is prepared previously to the forma- 
tion of the body, and the soul is afterwards 
contained in a locality, by reason of the 
corporeal conjunction; for it cannot, from its 
intrinsic nature, be circumscribed in space. 
And now have I exhilarated thy heart, by 
pourtraying the joys of paradise; or have I 
rather pained it, with the contrast of things 
that perish? For the mind of man, prone to 
meditation upon themes sublime and elevate, 
and soaring above the world; having its 
citizenship in heaven, and looking upward to 
the promised blessings, would fain hear some- 
what of that treasured good, which ‘‘neither 


hath the cye scen, nor the car hcard, neither 
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hath it entcred into the heart of man to con- 
ceive.” Ifthe eye have not beheld it, who can 
unfold its nature? If the ear have not heard it, 
how can thine ear receive the narration? If 
it have not entered into the heart of man, how 
can my mind be capacious of the vast idea? 
And now, shall we not reject whatever is 
corporeal, and seek after spiritual objects? 
As, under the law, many things were per- 
ceptible to sense, but were types of things 
intellectually discerned ; so, we conceive of 
paradise corporeally, but allegorize it spirit- 
ually. ‘*God planted paradise in Eden, in 
the orients.” The names of the plants are un- 
recorded ; but the name of the region in which 
they were planted hath been transmitted. 
‘‘God planted it,” saith the historian, ‘in 
Eden,” that is, in enjoyment ; for Eden signi- 
ficth enjoyment. Doth he mean that enjoy- 
ment which through the medium of the mouth 


is conveyed to the stomach ;* and hath he 


* The following clause occurs in the Greck. dy redos 5 apedpwy. 
The man who views things philosophically, will consider this as one 
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that having learnt the difference between an 
external life, and an abode in paradise, from 
the comparison of both, he may understand 
the surpassing excellency of the latter, and 
may dread his fall. 

But that thou mayest perceive that the 
planting spoken of was worthy of the hand 
divine, consider what our Lord said unto 
his disciples: ‘‘ Ye are the vine-branches, 
and my Father is the husbandman.” It is 
manifest that they were planted by him. 
They ‘‘who are planted in the house of the 
Lord,” and they ‘‘who flourish in the courts 
of the Lord,” are of the same culture. And 
again, inthe Prophet: ‘‘ I have planted every 
true vine which beareth fruit.”” The noble 
imitator of Christ speaketh boldly when he 
saith, ‘‘ We are fellow-labourers. Ye are 
the husbandry of God. I have planted; 
Apollos hath watered; God hath given the 
increase.” And the righteous man is likened 
to ‘<A tree, planted by the courses of the 
stream, which shall give forth its fruit in its 


season, and whose leaf shall not fall away.” 
G2 
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It is also written, “‘ The righteous man shall 
flourish as the palm :” and again, “‘ Thou hast 
transferred a vine from Egypt. Thou hast 
cast out the nations, and hast transplanted it.” 

Be it therefore thine endeavour, from the 
instruction thou hast received, to live in 
meditation on that happy region; that thou 
mayest be illumined by the splendours of the 
divine light, where the beam of knowledge 
riseth ; planted like paradise, in enjoyment. 
And if thou should conceive that paradise is 
the habitation of the holy; where they who 
shine forth in deeds of righteousness enjoy 
the ccelestial grace, that true and spiritual 
beatitude; thou wouldst not err in thy con- 
ception. There, rooted and engrafted, are 
the powers angelical, who minister to the 
saints; for man when begotten from above, is 
to them entrusted, as needing much of dis- 
cipline in his march unto perfection. In that 
paradise, is the company of the righteous; in 
that paradise, are the orients of light; in that 
paradise, is the enjoyment of the soul. It is 
there that God placeth man ! 


ST. BASIL’S 


HOMILY ON THE CATHOLICK FAITH. 


To discourse continually of God, is a righteous 
employment, and unto a pious soul it never 
can bring satiety; but worthily to discourse 
of God, is athing impossible ; for the intellect 
of man is overpowered by the grandeur of the 
subject, and his words are outstripped by the 
conceptions of his intellect. Since, then, 
our language is inadequate to the elevation of 
our ideas, and the elevation of our ideas to 
the majesty of the theme; doth it not behove 
us to sit down in silence, lest through the 
poverty of our speech, the wonders of theology 
should be profaned ? 
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ear will not be satisfied with hearing;” it 
behoves us to discourse according to the 
measure of our ability. 

I purpose to enquire, not how great God 
is, but how far he may be apprehended. 
What, though our eyes be unable to pierce 
through the regions of unbounded space, 
shall we refuse to contemplate that portion of 
the universe accessible to our view? Let us 
then, by the tribute of our feeble words, 
discharge some portion of the debt of piety ; 
but let us acknowledge, that the greatness 
and magnificence of the argument transcend 
the most exalted powers of eloquence. Not 
even the tongues of angels, whatever they 
may be,—not even the lips of the archangels, 
--not all the united voices of all intelligential 
natures, could worthily celebrate the smallest 
part, much less the whole of this stupendous 
subject. If thou desire to speak of God, or 
to hear him spoken of, burst asunder the 
fetters of the body, and break from the thral- 
dom of the senses; leave the earth behind 
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contemplate the nature of Divinity. A nature, 
permanent, unchangeable, undeviating, un- 
compounded, and indivisible. A being who 
dwells in splendour unapproachable; a 
potentate ineffable; a greatness uncircum- 
scribable ; a glory all-irradiating ; a goodness 
all desirable ; a beauty undefinable; a beauty 
which is apprehended by the ravished soul, 
but bids defiance to the powers of expression.* 

There, in unclouded majesty, are en- 
throned the Father; the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit ; an independent nature ; a regal domin- 
ation ; an unoriginated excellence. Behold 
the Father; the cause of all things, the 
source of being to the things which be, the 
origin of existence. From him proceeded 
the fountain of life, the wisdom, the power, 


* St. Basil has a very beautiful passage about the Deity, in the 
exordiam of his first Hom. on the Hexaem. another at the close of the 
same Hom., and a third, a little way beyond the exordium of his Hom. 
on the first psalm. But if we wish to be transported by exalted 
passages, un the most exalted of all subjects, we must betake ourselves 
to Gregory Narianzen. Of those passages I shall speak in another 
place. 
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dignity of the paternal Godhead. To receive, 
is common to all created natures, but to have 
the natural right of possession, is the property 
of him who is the begotten Son, Wherefore, 

as the son, he possesseth by natural right, 

whatever belongeth unto his father; and as 

the only begotten son, he hath in himself the 

whole, not possessing any thing which is 

participated by another. Hence, we learn, 

from the very appellation of the Son, that he 

is participant of the Father’s nature; not 

having been made by a decree, but having 

beamed forth from the paternal essence, in- 

divisibly and eternally conjoined unto the 
Father ; his equal in excellency, his equal in 
power, the participator of his glory. Tell 
me, what is the Son, but a seal and an image, 

representing the entire Father ?* 


* We here find Basil, in common with Gregory and indeed with all 
the Fathers, maintaining the eternal Sonship of Christ, It was an 
established doctrine of the Charch, before as well as after the Nicene 
Counci]. It has ever been a doctrine of the Roman Church, of the 
Charch of Eogland, and of the Orthodox Dissenters, One Divine of 
our own times, a man eminently great and good, has opposed it, Lat 
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The soul, which is purified from material 
dross, and disengaged from terrene affections; 
the soul, which can leave behind it all created 
natures; which, like a fish emerging from 
the depths of ocean, can rise above its native 
element, can breathe celestial air, and swim 
on the pure waves of incorporeal existence ; 
that soul will perceive the Spirit where it 
perceives the Father and the Son. It will 
see that the Spirit subsists in one common 
essence; that it is co-eternal, commensurate, 
and equipollent; possessing whatever they 
possess—goodness, righteousness, sanctity, 
and life. Forthe Scripture saith, ‘‘Thy good 
Spirit.” And again, ‘‘ The righteous Spirit.” 
And again, ‘“‘ The holy Spirit.” The apostle 
says, ‘‘ The Law of the Spirit of Life.” Of these 
perfections, not one is acquired or adventi- 
tious; but, as to cast a heat is inseparable 
from fire, and to shine is inseparable from 
hght, so alse to sanctify and to give life can 
never be separate from the Spirit. 

There, exists the Spirit,—there, in that 
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very garments extended health to the diseased. 
Peter also was subjected to corporeal in- 
firmity, but through that spiritual grace which 
dwelt within him, the very shadow of his 
bedy expelled diseases. Peter and John 
were poor, for they had neither silver nor 
gold, but they bestowed health, which was 
more precious than gold, and more estimable 
than silver. For a lame man, though he 
had received the alms of many, was still 
amendicant; but when he had been cured 
by Peter, he ceased from begging; he leaped 
like a hart, and magnified his God. John 
was unacquainted with the wisdom of the 
world; but in the power of the Spirit, he 
uttered words which no wisdom of man can 
fathom.—The Spirit is enthroned in heaven, 
but he pervades the earth, he is every where 
present, and by no bounds is circumscribed. 
Ineach point of space he is altogether present, 
and yet he is altogether enthroned in heaven. 
Not as one who is subservient, does he ad- 


minister gifts, but of his own will he dispenses 
H 
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blessings; for, saith the Scripture, “he 
distributes unto each according as it pleases 
him.” He is sent forth, with reference to the 
ceconomy of redemption; but with inherent 
might he operates. 

Let us pray, that he may be present to 
our souls, and may never fail us. Let us 
pray, that he may be present through the 
grace of Christ our Lord, unto whom be as- 
cribed the glory and the power, for ever and 


ever. Amen.* 


* The reader will probably have remarked, that St. Basil dwells 
much longer on the Spirit, than be does on the Father or on the Son. 
I therefore think it proper to state the reason, or rather what I con- 
ceive to have been the reason. Daring the latter period of St. Basil's 
life, the Divinity of the Holy Ghost was made a preeminent sabject of 
controversy, and was assailed, if possible, with more rage and fary 
than even the Divinity of the Son. Basil was one of its most strennons 
defenders, and on this account was exposed to considerable persecution, 
Besides ;:reaching on the subject, he wrote and published an elaborate 
treatise ‘‘On the Holy Spirit.” It isa most valuable work, and that 
man who should translaté it into English, would confer a real benefit on 
the Church, In the 28th chapter there is @ passage which eminently 
displays the fervency of his zeal, and which is so grand and noble, 
that I cannot refrain from introducing it in this place. He has beer 
ahewing that the expression, ‘‘ with the Spirit,’’ had been used from 
the earliest times by the most eminent preachers, in their doxologies. 
He then proceeds thus: 

How then am I an innovator, and an architect of newly constructed 
phrases; I who have evinced, that whole cities and nations, that a 
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custom more ancient than the memory of man, that prelates who were 
pillars of the church, resplendent in all the power and all the science 
ofthe Spirit, were the patrons and champions of this expression? On 
this account a hostile army is drawn up against me; and every city and 
every hamlet, and the farthest limits of the earth, are crowded with 
mine accusers, Melancholy are these things, and grievous to the 
hearts of those who sigh for peace, Bat are there not rewards un- 
speakable for patient endurance in suffering for the faith? Why, then, 
Iet the axe be sharpened, and the sword unsheathed ; let a fire be 
lighted up more dreadfal than the Babylonian furnace; let every 
instrument of torture and of destruction be roused against me; for to 
me at least, nothing appears more terrible than not to tremble at the 
jadgments with which the Lord hath threatened the blaspbemers of 
his Spirit. 


H 2 


ST. GREGORY NAZIANZEN’S 


ORATION ON THE NATIVITY.* 


Jesus is begotten!—laud and glorify. He 
descends from heaven!—go forth to meet 
him. He stands upon the earth!—be ye 
exalted to the skies. ‘‘ Let the whole earth 
sing unto the Lord ;” or, that I may compre- 
hend in a word all nature, ‘‘let the heavens 
exult, and the earth rejoice,” on account of 
Him who existed in the heavens, and then 


® The Benedictine editor supposes, that this oration was pronounced 
at Constantinople, A. pd. 380 ; but from what Gregory says in the close 
of his exordiam, about his being a stranger, &o. I should infer that it 
was delivered soon after his arrival at Constantinople ; that is, two or 
three years sooner. 
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hands, ye nations! for “unto us a Son is born, 
and unto us a Child is given, whose govern- 
ment shall be upon his shoulder.” Let John 
proclaim, ‘‘ Prepare ye the way of the Lord.” 
I also will proclaim the potency of this 
wondrous day. The Incorporeal is invested 
with a form; the brightness of the Word is 
dimmed ; the Invisible is beheld; the Intangi- 
ble is felt; the Everduring is born in time; © 
the Son of God becometh the son of man. 
‘‘Jesus Christ, to-day and yesterday the 
same, and throughout eternity!” Let the Jews 
be scandalized; let the Gentiles scoff; let the 
hereticks vexatiously dispute. Then, will they 
believe, when they shall behold him returning 
to the skies; or, if not then, at least when 
they shall behold him descending from on 
high, and sitting as their Judge ! 

But these things hereafter. The subject 
of the present festival is the divine Epiphany 
or Nativity, for it isdesignated by both these 
names. God was revealed to man by human 
geniture ; being God, and being so eternally ; 


ORATION ON THE NATIVITY. 103 


tke Son of the Everlasting, anterior to all 
eauusation, above all reason; for what reason 
could be higher than the Eternal Wisdom ? 
amd afterwards, for our sake, becoming man ; 
that he who gave us our existence, might 
render that existence happy ; or rather, when 
we had fallen from our felicity, might restore 
it to us by his incarnation. It is called the 
Epiphany, irom his being manifested to man, 
and the Nativity, from his being begotten. 
Such is the present festival. We celebrate 
this day the sojourning of God with man, that 
man might dwell with, or rather return unto, 
his God ; for it is more suitable thus to speak ; 
that, having put off the old man, we might be 
clothed with the new; that as we died in 
Adam, so we might live in Christ, having 
been born with Him, and with Him crucified ; 
having been buried with Him, and with Him 
raised. For it is appointed that I shall ex- 
perience a blessed reciprocity ; and that as 
sorrow proceeded from a state of happiness, so 
from a state of sorrow, shall happiness result. 
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‘For where sin abounded, grace hath 


? 


abounded more ;” and if we have been con- 
demned through tasting the forbidden fruit, 
how much more shall we be justified through 
the sufferings of Christ ! 

Wherefore, let us rejoice, not as if we 
were celebrating a festival, but as if we were 
engaged in divine employments; .not as if we 
were inhabitants of the earth, but as if we 
were raised above it; not according to our 
human inclinations, but according to the will 
of Him who is become our own, or rather 
whose servants we are become ; not according 
to our native weakness, but to the divine 
remedy ; not according to our natural birth, 
but to the spiritual renovation. And how 
shallthis be done? Let us not institute festive 
dances, nor enwreathe the vestibules, nor 
decorate the streets with flowers; let us not 
prepare a banquet for the eye, nor delight the 
ear with melody, nor recreate the smell with 
fragrance, nor pamper luxuriously the appetite, 
nor gratify the touch in the ways that lead to 
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unto the Gentiles; to Grecian pomp, and 
Grecian festivals ; let us leave them unto men 
who denominate gods beings that delight in 
savouriness of viands, and most consistently 
worship their divinities, by pampering their 
stomachs ; men who are the nefarious fabrica- 
tors of nefarious demons; who celebrate their 
rites, and honour them as divine. 

But for us, who adore the Word, if we 
must revel, let us revel in that which we 
adore. Let us rejoice in the sacred law, and 
in the other divine narrations, as well as that 
from whence this festival is taken; that so 
our festivity may be consentaneous, and 
pleasing unto Him who hath summoned us 
together. Since then, I am the provider of 
this day’s banquet, are ye willing that I 
should lay before you, my noble guests, as 
largely and munificently as I am able, a dis- 
course on this high argument, that ye may 
know how a stranger can entertain the natives 
of the land; arustick, the inhabitants of a 
city ; one who is estranged from pleasure, 
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duration and transient nature; but he is 
always; and thus he designated himself when 
he appeared to Moses on the mount. For he 
comprehendeth all existence in himself, with- 
out acommencement, without an end ; being, 
as it were, a boundless and unfathomable 
ocean of existence, rising above every con- 
ception both of time and nature. He 1s 
shadowed forth by the intellect alone, and 
that most obscurely and imperfectly; not 
from the things which are inherent in him, 
but from those which move around him. 
Ideas collected from all parts of the creation 
conspire to form a faint image of the truth, 
which escapes before it is seized, and flies 
before it is understood ; beaming for an instant 
on our mind, as the evanescent lightning 
glances on our sight; in order, as I suppose, 
that by the small portion which is compre- 
hended, it may allure us to itself; (for that 
which is wholly incomprehensible is unhoped 
for and unattempted ;) and by what is un- 
apprehended, may be admired; and, being 
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beyond these, and not that which inheres in 
these, constitutes infinity. When the mind 
looks back on the abyss of past duration, not 
knowing where it may firmly root itself, in 
its contemplation of the Deity, it calls this 
infinite and impassable abyss, unorigiated 
duration; and when it looks forward to the 
future, it calls it immortal and imperishable ; 
and when it unites the two, it denominates 
the whole eternal. Eternity is neither time 
nor any portion of time; for it is not possible 
that it can be measured: but that which to 
us is time, fneasured by the course of the 
sun, is eternity to an eternal essence, being 
extended as it were so as to be cofhmensurate 
to its existence. 

Thus far have I philosophized on the 
nature of Deity. The time admitteth not of 
protracted investigation ; for the subject which 
I have proposed unto myself is, not the exis- 
tence of God, but the ceconomy of grace. Let 
me, however, add, that when I speak of God, 
I speak of the Father, of the Son, and of the 
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Holy Spirit. To extend the Divine Essence 
further, would be to introduce a multitude of 
Gods ; and if we should circumscribe it more, 
we should be impoverishing the fulness of the 
Godhead. The one is heathenish, the other 
Jewish: danger is situate in both, although 
found in opposite extremes. This is that 
Holy of Holies, which is overshadowed by 
seraphic wings, and glorified in three sancti- 
ties, blended in one domination, and in one 
Yet it sufficed not the divine benevolence 
to energize alone in the contemplation of its 
own perfections; but it was pleasing unto 
God, that his goodness should go forth and 
be diffused, so that innumerous might be the 
beings enjoying happiness; and this was the 
very summit of beneficence. *In his sacred 


Neen nn enn 
* On the subject of the Angels also, Nazianzen has many fine pas- 
tages. He treats of them at length with all the pomp and grandeur of 
his lofty diction, in the Peror. of his 2nd Theological Orat. He 
; the same in the Poem oo Celibacy, already quoted. See Tom. 
2 pe 43. Many sbort but fine passages about the Angels, are scattered 
his works. I shall point out two. The one is at the end of 
ord. of his Orat. on Baptism ; the other in his Ist Orat. on Peace, 
See Tom. 1, p. 198. To the sublime passages on the Deity, I might have 
added one, which immediately precedes this about the Angels. 


i 
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bosom he first devised the angelic and ceeles- 
tial powers; and * the idea conceived was the 
reality effected; accomplished by the Word, 
and perfected by the Spirit. Thus were 
formed the secondary beings of light and 
splendour, the ministers of that supreme re- 
splendence; whether they be intelligential 
spirits, or immaterial and incorporeal fire ; or 
whether we must consider that they inherit 
some other nature, approximating to those 
which I have mentioned. I would fain assert, 
that it is impossible they can be impelled to 
sin, and that their inclination is to virtue only ; 
inasmuch as they encircle the throne of God, 


and are the primary outbeaming of his reful- 


© +o evvonua epyov nv. St. Gregory has a similar expression, in the 
prayer which occurs in the oration occasioned by a violent hail-storm. 
He there says, to GeAnoa: cou mpafis ext: cuvrereAcopern. In the 2nd 
Hom. on the Hexaem. commenting on the words, “God said, let there 
be light,” St. Basil says, ro xpocrayua epyov ny. In the 3rd choral 
ode of the Supplices of A:schylus, at the last line but one, we find, 
waperrt 8 ’epyov ds eros. And in the sublime invocation uf Jove at the 
commencement of this ode, we read, we:Oov re xa: yeverOw. By the 
way, it has always anpeared to me, that this Tragedy is less known 
and edmired than it deserves. The Jast choral ode, and the last bat - 
One, are particalsrly beautiful and harmonious. 
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whole; each part conspiring with the rest in 
harmonious accordance to form a universe of 
wonders. He thus demonstrated that he was 
able, not only to form a nature which had 
some similitude to his own, but also to create 
one in every respect dissimilar. For intelli- 
gential natures have some affinity to his, and 
are comprehended by intellect alone; but 
those which fall under the cognizance of sense 
are altogether foreign; and such of them as 
are lifeless and immovable are placed at a 
still greater distance. 

But some one of those who delight in 
festivals, and are of ardent temperament, may 
exclaim ‘What are these thingsto us? Urge 
on thy steed towards the goal. Speak to us 
of the festival ; of the banquet, which we are 
now seated to enjoy.” I will do what you 
require, although I commenced with remoter 
subjects ; my own inclination and the nature 
of the discourse compelling me. Intellectual 
and material natures, being thus distmguished . 
from each other, were established within 
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their proper boundaries, and exhibited in 
themselves the magnificence of the all-creating 
Word ; the loud-tongued heralds, and silent 
proclaimers of his mighty energy. But there 
was not yet an union of both, nor a blending 
of contrarious elements, which would have 
been an indication of yet higher wisdom, and 
of the powers bestowed on nature ; nor were 
the riches of the divine munificence revealed 
in all their plenitude. The all-forming Word, 
however, desiring to make the wondrous 
demonstration ; desiring to produce an anl- 
mated being out of both, (I speak of the visible 
and invisible substance, ) creates man. Mould- 
ing his body from the matter which had already 
been brought into existence, and instilling 
that vital principle, which the Scripture calls 
the rational soul, and the breath of life; he 
places him on the earth; another angel, a new 
adorer, a spectator of the visible creation, a 
mystick of the spiritual, a sovereign on earth, 
subjected to the Sovereign on high, corporeal 


and intellectual, temporary and immortal, 
12 
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terrestrial and celestial, the intermediate link 
between greatness and humiliation. He is at 
once spirit and flesh; spirit, because of the 
grace which is infused; and flesh, because 
of the pride which is contingent: he is the 
one, that he may persevere, and glorify his 
Benefactor ; and the other, that he may suffer; 
and, suffering, be kept in continual remem- 
brance; and chastened, if excited to ambition, 
through the sublimity of his superior nature : 
a sentient being, disciplined in this world, 
that he may be translated to another; and, 
which is the crowning of the mystery, deified 
in his ascent to Deity! For the beams of 
truth, which faintly illuminate us here, induce 
me to believe, that hereafter we shall both 
contemplate and experience the unclouded 
lustre of God; such a blaze of glory as be- 
cometh Him, who first uniteth and then 
dissolveth, and will hereafter reunite us in 
sublimer union. 

God, having created man, placed him in 
paradise, (whatever that paradise may have 
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fectelements, and less satiable in their desires; 
as solid food is unsuitable for the infant that 
needeth milk. But deceived through the 
envy of Satan, and the ruin of Eve, which 
she sustained as being of a more yielding 
nature, and imparted to Adam, as being 
more likely to persuade, (alas, my infirmity! 
for the infirmity of my progenitor is mine,) he 
forgot the commandment which had been pre- 
scribed, and was overcome by that bitter 
taste. Then, by reason of his transgression, 
was he exiled from the tree of life, the bowers 
of paradise,” the favour of God, and clothed 
in garments made of skins, perhaps a more 
gross and perishable form ; and hence he dis- 
covered his nakedness, and fled from his 
Creator. He isdoomed to death; yet even 
here he! experiences a benefit, the cutting 
off of sin, lest sin should prove immortal. 
Thus, the very punishment was an act of 
mercy ; for Iam persuaded it is in this man- 
ner the Lord chastises. *And having been 


© The ideas contained in this passage are vot very orthodox, St. Gregory 
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disciplined on various occasions, and at 
divers periods, on account of the numberless 
trangressions which blossomed from the root 
of evil; having formerly been disciplined by 
precept, by the law, by the Prophets, by 
benefits, by threatenings, by chastisements, 
by water, by fire, by wars, by victories, by 
defeats, by signs from the heavens, signs 
from the air, from the earth, and from the 
deep, by the unexpected vicissitudes of men, 
of cities, and of nations ; of all which the end 
proposed was the uprooting of sin,—at length 
he needed a more potent medicine for diseases 
yet more dreadful ; for murders, for adulteries, 
for perjuries, for lusts unnatural, and, Oh! 
that climax of iniquity, the worshipping of 


however seems to have been somewhat pleased with them, for he has 
elsewhere arrayed them in splendid hexameters. See Tom. 2, p. 44. 
sub.. fin. But in these places, he is speaking as an orator and a poet. 
When writing as a Theologian only, he is truly orthodox. In his 
3rd Orat. on Peace, he thus expresses himself, dAov wrraivayra Kas 
xaraxpiOerTa ex TNS TOU KpwrowmAacrou wapaxons, Kas KAOWNS ToU 
axriucesevov. In the Peror. of his 2nd Orat. on the Son, summing up 
his various appellations, he says that he is called aroAurpwois, ds 
Acvdepay has bro Ths &uaprias KaTEXoMEvoUS, Kad Avrpoy tavroy 
avr iBibous fev, THS oouperns KaBapcioy. 
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Idols, the transfer of adoration to the thing 
that was made, from the God who made it. 
As these things needed_a greater remedy, 
they obtained a greater. This was He, the 
Word of God; He, the Everlasting, the 
Invisible, the Uncircumscribable, the Incor- 
poreal, the Light outbeaming from the Light, 
the Beginning proceeding from the Beginning, 
the Fountain of life and immortality, the 
Impress of the all-beauteous Archetype, the 
indelible Character, the unvarying Image, 
the Word of the Father, commensurate to 
his illimitable nature. He approaches unto 
his own image; to redeem my body, he is 
invested with a body ; and to redeem my soul, 
he unites himself to a rational soul, that, by 
human nature, human nature may be purified. 
In every respect, save only in respect of sin, 
he becomes a man, and is born of a virgin 
previously purified by the Spirit in soul and 
body. As God assumes this nature in the 
moment of its creation, and thereby prevents 
its individual subsistence, from two con- 
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this flesh immortal. He is associated with 
me in a second participation, more august 
and more astonishing than the first: for then, 
he imparted that which was superiour to my 
nature ; now, he partakes of that which is 
inferiour to his dignity. This is more godlike 
than the other: in the eyes of all who can 
understand, this will shine with a more 
transcending lustre.* 

What now will the slanderers say in 
opposition to these things? those bitter 
cavillers at his divinity ; men who vituperate 
what merits praise; darkened when gazing 
on the light, and ignorant when looking upon: 


® On the doctrines of the Trinity and the Incarnation our Saint is 
always orthodox: on the Atonement he is generally so. I know not 
any writer, (the sacred authours excepted, ) who has such sublime and ori- 
ginal conceptions as St. Gicgory ; of the effects resulting from the union 
of the divine with the human nature, and of Christ’s wondrous method 
of cleansing us from our sins. Some of his ideas shine forth in the 
above paragraph. But he who would fully enter into his views, must 
atady his two Orations on the Son, the Oration on the Holy Lights, and 
his 2nd Ort on the Holy Pascha. Some extracts from these may be 
seen in the present volume. In his Poems, St. Gregory often arrays in 
the charms of clegunt versification, the ideas which he had already 
clothed in the garb of his splerdid uratory. See especially p. 45, p. 
129, and his Poem on the Son, p. 161, Tom. 2. 
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wisdom; men for whom Jesus freely died . 
the ungrateful workmanship of his hand re- 
moulded by Satan! And dost thou bring as 
a charge against him, the benefit thou hast 
received? And is he of an inferiour nature 
because he humbled himself for thee? 
because the Good Shepherd, who laid down 
his life for the sheep, came unto the erring 
flock, to the mountains and the hills where- 
on thou wert sacrificing, and found the 
lambs which had gone astray ; and, having 
found, carried them on his shoulders, those 
shoulders on which he bore the cross; and, 
having carried, restored them to the meads 
of paradise; and, having restored, numbered 
them with his ccelestial flock? because he 
lighted a candle ; that.is, offered up his flesh; 
and swept the house— purified this world of 
sin; and looked for the coin—the divine 
image, defaced by evil passions ; and, having 
found it, summoned his friends—the angelick 
host ; and made them partakers of his joy, 
whom he had made the mysticks of his incar- 


124 ST. GREGORY NAZIANZEN'S 


nation ? because that orb of splendour followed 
the herald-light; the Word of God, the 
desert-voice ; the Bridegroom, the conductor 
of the bride; preparing for the Lord a peculiar 
people, and purifying them by water for the 
reception of the Spirit? And dost thou 
object to his divinity, and consider him as 
inferiour, because he was girded with a linen 
cloth, and washed the feet of his disciples, 
evincing that humility was the surest path to 
exaltation? because he humbled himself in 
the dust, that he might raise, together with 
himself, the soul yet grovelling in its sins? 
(thou shouldst rather accuse that soul :) be- 
cause he ate with publicans, and abode with 
publicans, and instructed publicans, that he 
might thereby derive some profit to himself? 
And what profit? The salvation of sinners. 
Perhaps some one will blame the physician 
also, because he bends over distempered 
bodies, and endures their fcetid smell, that 
he may give health to the diseased; or him 
who through his humanity leans over a pit, 


be | 
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that he may, in obedience to the law, pre- 
serve the cattle which had fallen in. 

He was sent forth; but as a man; for he 
possessed a twofold nature. So also, he was 
wearied; he hungered, and was athirst; he 
was agonized; and he wept: but it was in his 
earthly form. Yet, supposing he was sent 
forth in his divine nature also; what then? 
Consider that this was the ‘‘ good pleasure ” 
of his Father, to which he referred his every 
action; honouring him as the eternal Foun- 
tain of Deity, and combining in unity of pur- 
pose. So also, he is said to have been 
betrayed; but it is likewise written, that he 
rendered up himself. It is said, that he was 
raised by his Father, and was carried up to 
heaven; but it is likewise written, that he 
raised himself, and returned thither. That 
evinces the “good pleasure” of his Father; 
this demonstrates his inherent power. Thou 
dwellest on those circumstances which prove 
his humiliation, passing by those which 
are proofs of his preeminent dignity: thou 
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speakest of his suffering, but dost not add, 
that he suffered willingly. Oh! what doth 
the Word even now endure?* By the one 
party, he is honoured as God, but the hypns- 
tases are confounded; while, by the other, 
he is dishonoured as man, and severed from 
the Divine Essence. Against whom will his 
anger be most displayed; orrather, to whom 
will his mercy remit the most; those who 
profanely confound, or those who impiously 
disunite? Itbehoves the former to distinguish; 
the latter to conjoin; the former, in the num- 
_ ber of hypostases; and the latter, in the unity 


® It is scarcely necessary to observe, that he here alludes to” 
the Sabellians, and the Arians. St. Gregory discusses and exe 
poses their errors in so many parts of his writings, that it would be 
almost impossible to enumerate them. I regret to state, that with 
respect to tho terms applied to the Trinity, and the Incarnation, the 
Benedictine Editors are more profound and accurate Theologians, than 
any of the Protestants. The reason is obvious. They are far more 
deeply versed io the Greek Fathers. Modern Divines have followed 
the Latin Fathers, and they committed blunders. Besides other mis- 
takes, they confounded drogracis and ovcia, through the narrow limits 
of their language, and the poverty of their expressions ; as Gregory has 
observed, near the close of his eloquent Panegyrivk on Athanasius. 
Schleasner himself has given persona, as one of the meanings of 
tbrocracis. The Greek Fathers never confounded dwocracts and 
™poowmov. 
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kindred Spirit: thou shalt view him tempted 
and victorious, and ministered to by angels ; 
healing every disease and every infirmity ; 
restoring the dead to life; (Oh! that he may 
quicken thee, dead in thine impious doctrine,) 
expelling demons, partly by his own energy, 
and partly by means of his disciples; with a 
few loaves feeding thousands; walking on 
the deep; betrayed; crucified, and at the 
same time crucifying my sin; led to the 
sacrifice as a lamb, but conducting the 
sacrifice as a Priest; buried as a man, but 
rising as a God, and returning to the skies, 
that he may descend from thence in his native - 
glory. 

Oh! how many are the festivals presented 
to my mind, by each of the mysteries of 
Christ, conspiring to one common end !—the 
renewal of my heart, the perfecting of my 
nature, and my return to the primeval Adam. 
But now, receive with gratitude, this gift 
of the conception. Leap and exult, if not 
like John in the womb, at least like David at 
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the resting of the ark. Respect that enrol- 
ment, by which thou hast been registered in 
the heavens; and venerate that birth by 
which thou hast been freed from the chains 
of thy nativity. Honour lowly Bethlehem, 
for it hath restored thee unto Paradise: revere 
that manger, through which, when devoid of 
knowledge, thou wert nourished by the Word. 
Whether thou be one of the pure, and subject 
to the law, and meet for sacrifice ; or whether 
thou have hitherto been impure, unfit to be 
offered, and of the portion of the Gentiles; 
Move on, in unison with the star; and with 
the Magi present thine offerings,—yold, and 
frankincense, and myrrh; as thou wouldst 
Utto a King; unto a God; unto Him who 
died for thee.* Glorify with the shepherds ; 
Join the dance of angels, and swell the chorus 
ofarchangels! Let there be an harmonious 


Concelebration of the earthly and supramun- 


® St. Gregory has the same idea in iis Orat. in Jolianam. Tom. 1. 
p- 156. Synesias seems to have imitated one or both these passages. 
See his 7th Hymn, v.26. aye, dwpa xopilere Ke Te Ao 


K 
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dane powers! For I am persuaded that thew 
also rejoice this day with us, and celebrate= 
with us the festival; if, indeed, they be= 
lovers of man, and lovers of their God; lke 
those whom David introduceth, ascending- 
with Christ after his passion, and coming 
forth to meet him, and prescribing to one 
another the elevation of the gates. Let one 
circumstance connected with his birth excite 
thy loathing and exprobration ;— the murder 
of the infants by command of Herod: and 
yet, thou shouldst reverence this also; 
regarding it as an oblation of those whose age 
was the age of Jesus; the forerunner of that 
novel sacrifice. Doth he flee into Egypt? 
Eagerly participate his flight: it is an en- 
nobling thing to flee with Jesus in his 
persecution. Doth he linger in Egypt? 
Summon him from thence, by adoring him 
even there. Pass blamelessly through every 
age of Christ, and through all his virtues. 
Be purified as becometh his disciple; be 
circumcised in heart; rend the veil of thine 
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earthly generation. Teachinthe temple, and 
drive from thence the traffickers in sacred 
things. Consent to be stoned, if it be needful: 
thou shalt escape thy persecutors, and shalt 
pass securely through the midst, as did thy 
Saviour ; for the Word was not stoned. If. 
thou should be brought before Herod, answer 
hot. He will respect thy silence more than 
the protracted speech of others. If, like 
Christ, thou should be scourged, be emulous 
of the sufferings which yet remained. Since 
thou hast tasted sin, thou must taste the 
gall, and must drink the vinegar. Seek to be 
spit upon, to be stricken, to be buffeted ; 
Submit to be crowned with thorns,—the sharp 
trials attendant on a life of holiness. Be 
invested with the scarlet robe; receive the 
reed in thy hand; and be scoffingly adored 
by those who deride the truth. 
At last, be crucified with him; die with 
him; be buried with him; that with him 
thou mayest arise; with him mayest be 


glorified ; with him mayest reign ; beholding 
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God in the fulness of his magnificence; 
adored and glorified in a Trinity of Persons. 
Oh! may he now irradiate your minds, as 
far as in this prison-house of the body, ye 
can endure his brightness; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord; to whom be ascribed ever- 
lasting glory. Amen.* 


© Let me avail myself of this opportunity of pointing out some other 
magnificent passages in Nazianzen. He was an ardent lover of solitede 
and contemplation. I know not any thing on these subjects, comparable 
to what he says in his Apologeticok, Tom. 1, p.9 He has a passage 
nearly as sublime, and very similar, at p. 146. He wasa greet ad- 
mirer of the ascetick life. He gives us a most elaborate and finished picture 
of the Monks of his time, in the Ist Orat. against Julian, Tom. 1, p. 77. 
He presents us with another very similar and nearly as fine, in his 
Ast Orat, on Peace, p. 191. 


THE BEGINNING 


Of the First Book of St. Chrysostom’s 
Treatise on the Priesthood. 


I once enjoyed the society of friends whose 
hearts were noble and whose attachment was 
sincere ; who accurately understood and faith- 
fully observed the laws of friendship: but 
there was one among them who far out- 
stripped the others in his regard towards me, 
sedulously striving to surpass them, as much 
as they surpassed my commonest acquaint- 
ance. From the period of childhood our lives 
had been spent together. We trod the same 
paths of learning, and listened to the instruc- 


tions of the same preceptor; our zeal and 
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interest in the studies we pursued were equak 
mutual were our wishes, because engenderea= 
by the self-same circumstances: for not onl 
when we went to *our instructor, but alsce 
when, our education being perfected, it be— 
hoved us to consider what course of life were 
preferable, our desires, our sentiments were 
the same. And beside the reasons I have 
mentioned, there were other causes which 
preserved this unanimity inviolate. With re- 
gard to the celebrity of our country, neither 
of us could be more elated than the other: with 
regard to fortune, I was not gifted with abun- 
dance, and he depressed by poverty ; but the 
correspondence of our wealth emulated the 
eequability of our desires: with regard to no- 
bleness of birth, our families were equally res- 


pectable: in a word, every thing was in unison 


* eis SidacKadov. Let it not be thought that Chrysostom wrote bad 
Greek. His language is here elliptical, ouwoy or Swpa being understood. 
The purest Greek writers thus expressed themselves. For instance, in 
the Epacra: of Plato, we find e:s Acovvowov Tov ypayparicou eonrGor. 
The preposition ey occurs in the same way with a genitive. Thus, in 
that sublime passage beginning with, Ov yap aneAcOnoe:, in Plato's 
tenth book De Legibus, we find er ’ev Adou diawopevbeis. 
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with our sentiments. But when he felt him- 
self impelled to follow a monastick life, and to 
embrace that philosophy which alone is 
genuine, the balance of our minds was no 
longer equal. His scale immediately was 
borne aloft; while I, encumbered with 
worldly affections, depressed my own, com- 
pelling it to remain below, and weighing it 
down with the illusions of a youthful imagin- 
ation, From this moment, although our 
friendship remained uninterrupted, our inti- 
Macy declined. It could not be expected 
that they whose pursuits were so essentially 
«iifferent would spend a large portion of their 
time together. But when I had recovered 
myself a little, and had lifted my head above 
*the wave of worldly cares, he received me 
as before, extending his hands towards me. 
But never again could we cherish the equality 
which had once subsisted. Having at an 
earlier period devoted himself to God, and 


* Compare Heliod. Zthiop. p. 128, p, 258, edit. Coray. 
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evincing a zeal more ardent, he again ove €: 
stripped my imbecile endeavours, and attaine-4 
a far higher elevation. Yet, being by natux © 
most benevolent, and regarding my friendsh P 
as though it had been worthy of regard, h©& 
estranged himself from all beside, ancd 
devoted his whole time to me. This he 
would have done before, had he not beer® 
obstructed, as I have said, by my negligence= 
and sloth. For it could not be expected 
that he who attended the courts of law, and 
was immoderately attached to theatrical 
amusements, would court the society of a 
man nailed to his books, and never going to 
the Forum. By these causes he was formerly 
prevented. But now that he had induced me 
to spend my time with him as before, at 
once he brought to light the desire he had 
long since conceived; and not an instant 
could he endure to be absent from me, but 
persevered exhorting me, that, forsaking each 
of us our native home, we should share one 
common habitation. At length I was per- 
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maiden is exposed issuing scarce fledged fronm= 
her paternal home, and unacquainted witk=s 
the world; then precipitated into a sea of 
anguish, and involved in cares too weighty~ 
for her youth, too arduous for her sex! Surely~ 
she must inspect the negligence of servants, 
she must scrutinize their nefarious deeds, she 
must repel the stratagems of relations, she 
must endure with a noble resignation the 
frauds of the tax-gatherers, and their relent- 
less cruelty in the collection of the tributes. 
If her departed husband have left a child 
behind him, and that child a daughter; she 
will create an anxiety in her mother’s breast, 
but her expenses will be trifling. If he have 
left a son, he will prove to her the source of 
ten thousand terrours, and the cause of per- 
petual disquietude. I omit to mention the 
pecuniary charges she must sustain, if she 
adorn his mind with a liberal education. Yet 
nothing, no nothing could induce me to em- 
brace a second marriage, and introduce a 
second husband to your father’s bed. I heard 
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that he assailed me with redoubled ardour 
exhorting me to that which he had former® 
desired. While we were situated thus, bm 
entreating, and I rejecting his entreaties, 

report was spread abroad, which filled u- 
both with consternation. The report was 
that to the dignity of the priesthood we were 
soon to be advanced. When I was informed 
of this, I was seized at once with terrour and 
uncertainty ; with terrour, lest against my 
will I should be made a captive; with un- 
certainty, wondering how an intention such 
as this could ever have been engendered in 
their breasts. For, considering, deeply con- 
sidering myself, I found I had nothing worthy 
of such an honour. But my generous com- 
panion, coming to me in private, and com- 
municating the affair as if I had been 
unacquainted with it, entreated me that, in 
this case also, the world might be a witness 
of our unanimity in sentiment and conduct; 
assuring me he would pursue whatever 


path I might prescribe, whether it behoved 
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me to decline or to embrace the offer. Per- 
ceiving his ready zeal, and feeling a conviction 
that the universal church would sustain an 
injury, if, because of my own unfitness, I 
deprived of so excellent a youth the flock of 
Christ; I revealed not the intention which 
I formed, though néver before had I concealed 
from him a single thought, a single resolution. 
Telling him it would be better to defer our 
CO nsultation, as the business was of no imme- 
diate urgency; I both persuaded him to 
dismiss it from his thoughts at present, and 
gave him reason to be convinced, that, if 
ever it came to a crisis, I would adopt the 
Same plan with him. A short period having 
lapsed, and the day in which we were to be 
Ordained arriving, I concealed myself. He, 
unacquainted with these circumstances, is 
led forth as if for some other purpose, and 
receives the yoke. To this he consented, 
believing, from the promises which I had 
made, that I most assuredly would follow 


him, or rather imagining that I had gone to 
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the church before. For some who were 
present there, observing his unwillingness 
and reluctance, contributed to deceive him; 
saying, it would be strange indeed, if the 
the other, who was deemed more vehement 
and self-willed (meaning me,) should yield 
with all submission to the judgment of the 
elders; while he, who was far more prudent 
and moretractable, should become impetuous, 
and filled with vain-glorious conceits, evading, 
retreating from the altar, and making opposi- 
tion to their will. Overpowered by these 
inducements he submits. But when he was 
informed that I had fled, coming to me with 
much dejection, he seated himself by my 
side. It was evident that he desired to 
speak ; but restrained by his consternation, 
and unable to delineate the feelings which 
oppressed him, with a vacant stare he con- 
tinued silent, grief interrupting his discourse 
before it had passed the threshold of his lips. 
I therefore, beholding him surcharged with 


tears, and agitated in mind, and knowing 
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full well the cause, smiled upon him with 
much delight; and taking his right hand 
compelled him to salute me, glorifying God 
that my contrivance had been blessed with a 


favourable result, and such as I had always 
prayed for. 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Chrysostom’s Third Oration on The 
Incomprehensible, and against the 
_ Anomeans.* 


Havine made mention of the prayers which 
for demoniacs are offered, I feel an imperious 
impulse, which prompts me to assail your 
affectionate dispositions, and eradicate from 
your breasts a disease most grievous. It 
were indeed unnatural, that he who laboured 
in the service of the stranger should prove 
neglectful of his own loved family. What 
then is this disease ? 


* The Anomoans were a set of heretics, who, in addition + the 
Arian blasphemy, maintained that the nature and »#mbutes of the 
Deity may be as clearly comprehended by and as fully known to us, 
as they are to God himself! 


—— 


——————— 
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At the fearful and tremendous season, 

siring to behold this countless multitude, 
which now is wedged like a phalanx and 
riveted to my words, I have sought around 
in vain; and bitterly have I wept, reflecting ~ 
that when your fellow-mortal is discoursing, 
eminent is the zeal, resistless the enthusiasm, 
of the crowds pressing against each other, 
and continuing to the end: but when Christ 
is to be exhibited in the mysteries, when 
your God is to be revealed; the Church is 
empty, forsaken, desolate! Oh! how can this 
be pardoned? By your unholy negligence, 
ye render of none effect the encomiums ye 
had merited. Who is there that will not 
teproach you, that will not reprehend me 
also, when he shall perceive the fruits of my 
instruction immediately wasted? For, if 
with diligence ye received my sayings, your 
conduct would evince it; but to depart when 
the discourse is finished, is a proof that ye 
derived no henefit, that ye laid up nothing in 
your hearts. If my doctrines were treasured 
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there, ye would continue in the church; 
illumed with the flame of piety, ye would 
rush to the tremendous altar: but now, as if 
ye had been hearing some performer on the 
lyre, without profit ye depart when the 
preacher's lips are closed. How poor, how 
frivolous the excuse that will be offered! Ye 
will tell me, I can pray at home, but at 
home I cannot hear the homily. My friend, 
thou hast deceived thyself. To pray at home 
is possible ; but to pray as in the church thou 
wouldst; where so many elders are assembled, 
where, on devotion’s wing ten thousand sup- 
plications ascend together; this is not pos- 
sible. Thou canst not by thyself invoke thy 
Lord so fervently as when in company with 
thy brethren. Here there are superiour in- 
citements: the union of voices, the unity of 
hearts, the bonds of love, the supplications 
of the priest. For this purpose, the ministers 
of Heaven stand foremost, that the prayers 
of the multitude, inefficient in the:mselves, 


may be aided by their more powerful petitions, 
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rescued from the prison that pillar of tk2€ 
church; how wilt thou presume to despise i £* 
potency, and what excuse wilt thou have &©@ 
offer? Listen unto God himself, who declares 
that a multitude with sincerity invoking hin 
can touch, can move him. For, apologizing 
to Jonah, by reason of the gourd, he says, 
“Thou hast been sparing of the gourd, for 
which thou sufferedst no toil, which thou 
didst not rear; and shall not I spare Nineveh, 
that great city in which reside more than 
twelve myriads of men?” He does not 
casually record their number, but that thou 
mayest know that the prayers of an united 
multitude have a wondrous influence. 

That such is their marvellous effect, I will 
evince from a circumstance in our history. 
About ten years ago, some persons in this 
city were accused of treason, as ye may well 
remember. One of them, a man of authority 
in the state, and beloved by his fellow-citi- 
zens, being found guilty of the charges which 
were brought against him, was led forth to 
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execution, and dragged as a common criminal. 
with a rope about his neck. Then the whole 
city ran unto the Hippodrome, and drawing 
after them all who were in the Forum, the 
workshops, or the places of amusement, the 
collected people approached their sovereign, 
and by a spectacle so moving saved from the 
royal anger the culprit who had been con- 
cemned. When ye would preserve your 
fellow-citizen from the anger of an earthly 
monarch, with your wives and children ye 
went forth zealously: and when ye may ren- 
der the Sovereign of heaven propitious, and 
rescue from his wrath, not one human being 
as then ye rescued, nor two, nor three, nor 
a thousand, but all the sinners inhabiting the 
world; can ye sit calmly without the church’s 
precinct, and not enter, in one multitudinous 
body, that God, touched by the union of your 
hearts and feelings, may both remit their 
chastisement, and smile forgiveness on your 
transgressions? Whether thou be employed 
at the Forum, or occupied in thy house, en- 
gaged in business however important, however 
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indispensable; when thou shalt be told, It i= 
the season of the Eucharist,—bursting asun- 
der all impediments with the ardour of a 
hungry lion, wilt thou not rush to the com- 
mon scene of supplication ? 

In a moment so sublime, how exalted 
should be thy hope, how great thy longing 
for salvation! 


Heaven’s canopy resounds 
not with the piercing cry of mortals only: 
angels fall prostrate before their Lord: arch- 
angels kneel before their God. The season 
itself becomes an argument on their lips; 
the oblation an advocate in their cause, And 
as men in the office of intercession, cutting 
down branches of olive wave them before 
their king, by the blooming plant reminding 
him of mercy and compassion; so likewise 
the host of angels, in the place of olive- 
branches extending the body of their Lord, 
invoke the common Parent in the cause of 
human nature !—— 

Methinks I hear them even now exclaim- 
ing, We entreat for those whom thou didst 
love with so God-like an affection, as to yield 
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up thy life for theirs! We pour our petitions 
in behalf of those for whom thou didst shed 
thy blood! We supplicate for them, for 
whom this very body thou gavest in sacrifice! 
—What! Do ye applaud my words? Do 
ye receive my spiritual instruction with clap- 
ping of hands and tumultuous uproar? Away 
with an encomium like this! I ask no other 
mark of your approbation, than the amend- 
Ment of your lives and manners. My instruc- 
tions should be followed by your prayers. 
let them be my wreath of praise, and my 
crown of glory. By your conduct manifest 
your zeal. Exhort one another to persevere, 
as ye have hitherto persevered. If but one 
should become degenerate, and fall off from 
the flock of Christ, sustain him in his fall, 
and lead him back unto the fold. Thus, re- 
ceiving the reward, of anxiety for your own 
welfare, and the welfare of your brethren, in 
all the fulness of holy confidence ye may 
offer up your prayers, and, rendering God 
propitious, become inheritors of the present 


a 


154 ST. CHRYSOSTOM 


and the future blessings; which may we at} 
obtain, through the grace and mercy of ou 
Redeemer, to whom with the Father and wit Bb 
the Holy Spirit be ascribed all glory for ever — 
more! Amen! 
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which never is exhausted, a sky unobscured- 
by clouds, a haven unruffled by the storm: 
it is the root, the fountain, and the mother, 
of a thousand thousand blessings. It trans- 
cends a monarch’s power. Often, when a 
king hath been the victim of disease, when 
the fever hath scorched his blood, when he 
hath writhed on the bed of anguish, the 
physicians have been at hand; his life-guards, 
his generals, his attendants have flocked 
around; and neither the wisdom of physi- 
cians, nor the potency of medicine, nor the 
presence of his friends, nor the assiduity of 
his servants, nor the magnificence of his 
palace, nor the multitude of his riches, nor 
any thing that was human could charm away 
his pain. But when a man hath entered, 
beloved of Heaven, and familiar with the 
graces of the Spirit, though he but touched 
his body and offered up a prayer, he hath 
expelled the malady; and that which no 
wealth could have effected, no multitude of 


domesticks, no skill of the physician, no pomp 
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of royalty,—that hath an individual achieved, 
perhaps the lowest of the indigent. 

I speak not of the prayer which is cold, 
and feeble, and devoid of energy: I speak 
of that which proceeds from a mind out- 
stretched ; the child of a contrite spirit; the 
ofispring of a soul converted: this is the 
prayer which mounteth to the heavens. 
As a stream of water, while flowing on an 


even soil and enjoying an unimpeded progress, 
iscalm, and never rises above its level : but, 
When it is depressed, and imprisoned in a 
Narrow channel, bursts forth, and overflows, 
and dashes on high its foam; so isit with the 
mind. As long as it enjoys tranquility, it 
flows on without emotion, and wastes its 
strength ; but when misfortune’s hand de- 
presses it, its energies are roused, and it 
sends on high the impassioned prayer. To 
convince you that those petitions will espe- 
cially be heard which are breathed in tribula- 
tion, I will cite the prophetic psalmist; ‘I 
cried to the Lord in my affliction, and he heard 


~~ 
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The potency of prayer hath subdued the 
strength of fire; it hath bridled the rage of 
lions; hushed anarchy to rest; extinguished 
wars;, appeased the elements; expelled de- 
mons; burst the chains of death; expanded 
the gates of heaven; assuaged diseases ; re- 
pelled frauds; rescued cities from destruc- 
tion ; it hath stayed the sun in its course, and 
arrested the progress of the thunderbolt: in a 
word, it hath destroyed whatever is an enemy 
toman. I repeat, that I speak not of the 
prayer engendered by the lips, but of that 
which ascends from the recesses of the heart. 
For, as the tree whose roots are buried in the 
earth, though assaulted by a thousand tem- 
pests, knows not to be rent asunder, and 
defies the storm; so the prayer deeply im- 
planted in the soul, and springing up from 
thence, ascends on high; nor can all the in- 
cursions of unhallowed reason remove it from 
its place. 


~ 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Chrysostom’s Sixth Oration on Thé 


Incomprehensible. 


But now, concluding my discourse to the 
Anomeeans, and deferring to another season 
the remainder of my subject, I shall again 
descant on the benefit of prayer. Although 
on this holy argument I have frequently en- 
larged, it still behoves me to illustrate and 
enforce it. When garments are being dyed, 
those which are immersed but once, are gifted 
with a perishable hue; but those which re- 
peatedly absorb the purple, retain the bril- 
liancy of their tint unfaded and unimpaired. 
So is it with the human mind. When we 
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with heaven’s dread Sovereign! Oh! what 
honour was ever conferred like this? And 
not honour only, but blessings the most 
exalted accrue to us from prayer, even before 
we receive the object of our petition. For 
when a Christian stretches forth his hands, 
and invokes his God, in that moment he leaves 
behind ‘him all terrestrial pursuits, and 
traverses on the wings of intellect the realms 
of life: he contemplates celestial objects 
only, and knows not of the present state of 
things during the period of his prayer, pro- 
vided that prayer be breathed with fervency. 
If his soul be inflamed with anger, that anger 
is lulled to rest: if passions rage within him, 
those passions are extinguished: if envy 
consume his peace, with facility it is ex- 
pelled. As when the orb of day arises in 
unclouded glory, the wild beasts of the desert 
are dispersed, and seek the shelter of their 
dens; so when prayer, refulgent as a sun- 
beam, arises from our hearts, and sits en- 
throned upon our lips, the whole intellect is 
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cloud of our calamities. Do temptations as- 
sail us? Oh! how easily are they repelled- 
If we are afflicted by the loss of fortune, oF 
by any other of those ills which are wmitten 
in the dark catalogue of human sufferings; 
do we not rise supetiour to them all? O prayer, 
O blessed prayer! how shall I pourtray thee? 
Thou art the unwearied conqueror of human 
woes, the firm foundation of human happi- 
ness, the source of everduring joy, the 
mother of philosophy! The man who can 
pray truly, though languishing in extremest 
_penury, is richer than all beside; while the 
wretch who never bowed the knee, though 
proudly seated as monarch of the nations, is 
of all men most indigent. Ahab was a 
king, and his treasures of gold and silver 
were too numerous to be counted ; but pos- 
sessing not the gift of prayer, he went about 
to seek Elias, a man who had scarce a pillow 
on which to rest his head, whose only 
garment was a squallid sheep-skin. What 
prodigy is this? Inform me. Thou that 
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inheritest mountains of gold, seekest thou 
the poor, the contemned Elias? I do, saith 
he; for what benefit can I derive from my 

easured store, while this man shutteth up 

Rbdladiwnof heaven, and rendereth Nature's 
gifts unfruitful?’——And now, my brethren, 
donot we understand how much more abun- 
dantly this man was gifted than the other? 
As long as he continued silent, the monarch 
and his army were a prey to want. Oh! 
_ wondrous sight. He possessed nothing upon 
earth, yet his influence extended to the skies. 
Por this reason he could bar the portals of 
heaven, because he had nothing upon earth. 
His poverty was here: his treasure there. 
Opening his lipsalone, he caused unnumbered 
blessings to descend. O voice commanding 
the springs of the rain! © tongue unloosing 
the fetters of the cloud! O mouth distilling 
with the dews of heaven !—— 

_ To him then our thoughts directing, to 
him who was poor, yet rich, rich because 
that he was poor; let us overlook the enjoy- 
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ments of the present, and desire the blessing 
of the future; for so shall we obtain the= 
blessings both of the present and the future. 
Oh! may we all obtain them, through the 
grace and bencficence of Christ our Lord, to 
whom, with the Father and the Holy Spit, 
be ascribed all glory, now and for evermore !* 


Amen ! 


* It is surely admirable, with what richness, copiousness and variety, 
Chrysostom has discussed the same subject in throe successive homilies. 
In soine passages, to use the words of Homer, he is yéArros yAualew 
KaraAve:Bouevolo’ while of others Longinus himself might have ex- 
Claimed, S{xny oxnwrov xdyra Sieddpnoe, Kal THY Tov phropes evdds 
dOpoay evedeltato Suvaury ! 


THE PERORATION 


OF St. Chrysostom’s Eighty-Second Homily 
on St. Matthew.— [He has been commenting 
on the betrayal of Judas, and the demal 
of Peter. | 


From hence we learn a mighty truth; 
namely, that the ready will of man is not 
sufficient, if he receive not an impulse from 
on high; and again, that we are benefited 
not by an impulse from on high, if our ready 
will be wanting. These truths are attested 
by Judas, and by Peter. The one, enjoying 
much heavenly assistance, derived no benefit, 
because he was unwilling to contribute any 
thing from himself. The other, though of 
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ardent inclination, experienced no celestial 
aid, and therefore fell; for of these two things, 
is the web of virtue woven. 

Wherefore, I exhort you that ye should 
neither negligently slumber, leaving every 
thing to God; nor, when diligent in your 
endeavours, imagine that by your own ex- 
ertions the whole work is achieved. God 
willeth not that we should be supine, in- 
asmuch as he operateth not the whole, 
himself; nor is it his will that we should be 
vain-glorious, inasmuch as he consigneth not 
the whole to us ; but subtracting from each the 
injurious consequence, he bestoweth on us 
that which is beneficial. On this account he 
permitted the Coryphzus of the Apostles to 
sustain a fall; thereby rendering him humble, 
and anointing him for deeds of more fervent 
love. For he to whom much hath been 
remitted, will love the more. Let us there- 
fore, in every thing trust to God, and let us 
in no wise contradict, although the thing 
which js asserted may seem opposed both 
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but the regeneration which is effected, is 
inwardly discerned. If thou had been made 

an incorporeal spirit, He would have given 

the same unto thee revealed in its native form ; 

but since thy soul is united to a body, He 

bestows on thee a gift intellectually perceived, 

in a form perceptible to sense. How many 
now exclaim, I would that I could gaze upon 
his form, behold the majesty of his manner, 

and view the fashion of his raiment! Lo, 

thou dost behold him, thou touchest him, 

thou feedest on him, and yet thou desirest to 
view his raiment! He giveth himself to thee, 
not only that thou mayest see him, but that 
thou mayest touch him, mayest feed upon 
him, and receive him in thy body. 

Let no one, therefore, approach with 
loathing, no one dispirited and weak; but 
come, all clothed with fire, all animated with 
zeal, all quickened with expectation. If the 
Jews received the passover, standing, and 
having ready their shoes and their staves, 
how much more is it befitting that thou 
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that he came to all: and if to all, to each 
Single individual. But how happens it, you 
will ask, that all enjoy not the benefit of his 
coming? This depends not upon him, who 
for the sake of all assumed our nature, but 
upon those who will not receive him, To 
each of the faithful, by means of the mysteries, 
he unites himself; and those whom He has 
regenerated, he nourishes by himself, and 
consigns them not unto another. Wherefore, 
we should not be negligent and supine; we 
who are deemed worthy of a love so fervent, 
of an honour so exalted. Mark ye not the 
infants, with how great a longing they 
desire the breast; with how great an eager- 
ness they apply to the teat their lips? 
With such a longing let us seek the 
altar, approaching the spiritual cup, as the 
breast of a tender mother :—or rather, with 
transports more ecstatick let us quaff the 
celestial grace; and let this be our only 
sorrow, not to feel the blessing of its due. 
The work which is there achieved, is not the 


fi 


174 ST. CHRYSOSTOM 


result of human operation. He who effected 
those things at that memorable supper, the 
same now effects these to us. We indeed 
perform the ministry of servants, but it is He 
who sanctifies and transforms the elements. 
Let no Judas, therefore, here be present; 
no one who thirsts for gold. If here there 
be any one whois not a disciple, I counsel him 
to withdraw. Our hallowed table doth not 
acknowledge such. For saith He, ‘‘ With 
my disciples I celebrate the passover.” This 
table is the same as that: it is in no respect 
inferiour. For Christ did not institute that, 
and a mere mortal, this; but this also hath 
He appointed. This is the same supper at 
which the apostles sate——From thence he 
proceeded to the Mount of Olives. Let us 
proceed to the service of the poor. This 
place may be called the Mount of Olives. 
The poor are olive trees planted in the temple 
of the Lord, distilling that precious oil which 
there will benefit us; that oil which the five 
virgins had. The others who possessed it 


it pure and unsullied for an unsullied flock ; 
and thou wert to perceive a multitude of 
sheep approaching, their mouths distainec# 
with mud; thou wouldst not suffer them tec? 
bend down their heads, and pollute the= 
fountain: and now that thou art entrusted, 
not with rivers of water, but with the stream 
of his blood, with the fountain of his spirit; 
when thou beholdest a sinner laden with 
impurities most foul, and yet approaching ; 
art thou not indignant? dost thou not reject 
him? For this purpose hath God ennobled 
thee with so high an honour, that thou 
shouldst distinguish such men as these. This 
is thy brightest crown; this thine unfading 
wreath; this the ornament thou shouldst 
wear, not glittering in gold, not decked with 
jewels.—But you will say, How can I know 


such a one, or such a one?*—I speak not 


® This passage proves to a demonstration, that auricalar confession , 
was unknown in the days of Chrysostom. The Papists regalarly con- 
fess to a priest; and they do so especially, before they receive the 
Eecharist. The priest therefore, who administers the wafer, must 
know positively, that they are considered to be fit communicants. Ta 
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my words have reference to sinners undis- 
g@xzised. Should we labour to reclaim these, 
God will discover those unknown: but should 
We give way to these, how can we expect 
that he will make manifest the others? Re- 
Member, it is not sufficient that we restrain 
from the altar, and separate them from 
the holy: it behoves us, by reclaiming, to 
lead them back; by labouring in their be- 
half to save them. Thus we shall render our 
God propitious; thus we shall behold many 
Tighteous partakers of his supper; thus we 
Shall inherit the reward of anxiety for our 
©wn salvation, and concern for that of others: 
Which reward may we all obtain, through the 
@race and the beneficence of Jesus Christ our 
Lord! Unto Him with the Father, unto 
Him with the holy and life-bestowing Spirit, 
be ascribed all glory and authority; be paid 
all homage and adoration, now, and for ever- 
more! Amen! 


n 2 


AN EXTRACT 


From the Third Book of St. Chrysostos 
Treatise on the Priesthood. 


Tue office of the priesthood is exercis 
upon earth, but it is enrolled among t 
celestial functions: and justly is it the 
enrolled ; for no mortal man, no angel, 

archangel, nor any other created powe 
but the Spirit of God hath established tl 
holy order, appointing unto men, wh 
dwellers in the flesh, to wear the semblan 
of angelick ministration. Wherefore, it b 
hoves a priest to be as saintly, as pure, 

spotless, as though he were standing in t. 
full blaze of heaven, encompassed | 
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Is this an office to be regarded with irre- 
verence and contempt? a subject against which 
the insolence of man may vaunt itself? What 
if L illustrate by the narration of another mi- 
tacle, the peerless dignity of the Christian 

priesthood? Imagine then that Elias stands 
before you, that an assembled nation is pre- 
sent to your view, the victim lying on the 
altar, universal silence reigning through the 
crowd, and only the prophet praying ; instan- 
taneously is precipitated from heaven to earth 
a fire which devours the sacrifice: wonderful 
is the sight, and pregnant with astenishment! 
But turn the eye of contemplation to the rites 
which are now performed, and you will behold 
ascene not wonderful alone, but far transcend- 
ing all astonishment. The priest standeth at 
the altar, calling down, not fire, but the holy 
Spirit! His prayer is poured, his petition 
breathed; not that a blazing meteor descend- 


— 


figuratively, Tf literally, then an sbsardity will follow, which no 
Romanist will maintain: if figuratively, then Chrysostom agrees with 
oarcharch, See the note at p. 177. 
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ing from on high may consume the victim 3 
but that Heaven's grace, alighting on the 
sacrifice, through the medium of that sacni- 
fice, may illuminate the hearts of all, and 
make them more resplendent than silver re- 
fined in fire. A ministration thus terrifick, 
and thus sublime, what mortal not bereaved 
of understanding can pretend to undervalue ? 
' Are you ignorant that human nature could 
not have endured that former sacrifice, but 
that all had been immediately destroyed, had 
not the grace of the Omnipotent sustained 
them? 


AN EXTRACT 


From the Sixth Book of St. Chrysostom’s 
Treatise on the Priesthood. 


Or those who are governed by a priest, the 
greater portion is entangled with worldly 
cares, and this renders them more indifferent 
to the benefits of spiritual instruction. Where- 
fore, it behoves the instructor each day to 
sow the seed, that, by frequency of recur- 
rence, the word may be retained in the 
memory of his hearers. For the pride of 
wealth, and the excess of power, and the 
slothfulness which luxury engenders, and 
many other causes, repress and stifle the 
seed which has been sown. Often,” too, the 
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thickness of the brambles permits not the 
scattered grains even to reach the surface. 
Moreover, the weight of tribulation, the 
constraint of poverty, the continual insults 
of the world, and other causes contrarious 
to the former, impede the soul on its march 
to immortality. Of the sins which are com- 
mitted, not a thousandth part can become 
known to him; for,* how can he be acquainted 
with their sins, to whose faces, for the most 
part, he is utterly a stranger? 

Such is the arduousness of the duties 
which regard his flock: but, if we investi- 
gate the nature of his duties with respect to 
God, we shall find that those are nothing in 
comparison ; a zeal so ardent, an accuracy 
so consummate, do these demand. When 
we reflect, that in behalf of an entire city— 
yet wherefore did I say a city ? when we 
consider that for each country of the earth 
he maketh intercession, entreating the com- 


® We have here another proof, that there was no such thing as 
auricular confession in the time of Chrysostom, See p, 176. 
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mon Lord to smile forgiveness on the 
ansgressions of all his children, not only of 
Te acatig dial: Oh! how 
godlike should be the spirit of a priest! 
Scarcely can I persuade myself that the holy 
confidence of Moses or Elias would be com- 
pletely adequate to so high an embassy. For, 
as if the whole world were intrusted to his 
charge, and He the common parent of the 
tations, thus he approaches unto God; im- 
ploring him that al] wars may be extinguished, 
all anarchies be quelled; that Peace may 
spread wide her wings, and golden harvests 
diffuse their blessings; that every calamity 
which privately or publickly assails us, may 
for ever be expelled. It is also necessary, 
that in every respect he should be as supe- 
riour to those he prays for, asit is thata ruler 
should excel his subjects. But when he in- 
vokes the all-holy Spirit, when he offers up 
that most tremendous sacrifice, containing in 
his grasp the universal Lord ;—tell me, if thou 


~~ 
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can tell me, where shall he be enrolled ?@— 
How unstained a purity shall we expect of 
him, a devotion how sublime! What should 
be the nature of the hands which administer 
those mysteries ineffable; what the nature of 
the mouth pronouncing those words so hal- 
lowed ; how immaculate in purity, how infi- 
nite in holiness, the soul receiving so august 
a spirit!—In that hour the angels surround 
the priest ; each marshalled host attunes the 
note of gratulation, and all the sanctuary, 
and all the altar, is thronged with heaven's 
radiant tenantry, in reverence of him who 
lies there*! This might easily have been 
credited from the nature of the rites which 
are then performed. But I have heard a man 
relating that an aged person, an admirable 
saint, and one who was in the habit of be- 
holding visions, informed him, that he was 
once blessed with such a sight. He assured 


* See my notes at p. 169, and p. 182.° 
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conscience, is veiled in clouds; my star has 
set, and never, ah! never with a Christian's 
confidence shall I gaze upon my Lord.* 


© I would embrace this opportunity ef stating an important fect. 
Although the writings of Chrysostom, even without note, comment, or 
version, oocupy several folio volumes ; sof one word in favour of parga- 
tory, is to be found in them. They however contain some things, which 
make decidedly against it. Is it possible, that Chrysostom could have 
been a Roman Catholick? It is traly awful, to see the arts employed to 
deceive the ignorant. The Unitarians still maintain, that the earliest 
Fathers were of their Creed! A more unprincipled, a more enblushing 
falsehood never proceeded from the corrupt heart of fallen man! The 
Fathers of the Church, from the very Apostolick age, held the Divinity 
of Christ. 


AN EXTRACT 


From the Sisth Book of St. Chrysostom’s 
Treatise on the Priesthood. [In a Dialogue 
with his Friend Basil, he has been stating 
various reasons which induced him to de- 
cline the Sacerdotal Office. | 


Bor surely it is incumbent on me, that I 
should at length disclose the only circum- 
stance as yet unmentioned. Perhaps to 
many it may appear incredible; but not on 
that account shall I be deterred from openly 
acknowledging it. Although the confession 
may convict me of an evil conscience, and 
of innumerable sins; yet, when I reflect that 
I am to be judged hereafter by a God omnis- 
cient, what benefit can result from the 


unconsciousness of mortals? Hear then my 
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untold secret :—From that inauspicious morn- 
Ing on which thou didst inform me that I was 
destined to the priesthood, I have been in 
continual danger of sinking to the grave; so 
great aterrour, so vehement a despair usurped 
dominion in my breast. For, when I con- 
sidered the transcendent glory of the bride of 
Christ, her spiritual charms, her wisdom, 
her chaste deportment, her unsullied holiness; 
and when I gazed on the sad spectacle of my 
own deformity, I ceased not to weep for her, 
and to bewail myself; and sighing heavily, 
and fluctuating in mind, I meditated thus: 
Who, Oh! who could have counselled this? 
What dire transgression hath the church of 
God committed? How hath she incensed 
her Lord so highly, that she is betrayed, ah 
me! to the most inglorious of mankind, 
exposed to the extremity of abasement? 
Thus reasoning with myself, and unable to 
endure the very thought of a measure so 
preposterous, like the thunder’s blasted 


victim I lay immoveable, destitute of speech, 
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raised to the canopy of heaven; the bosom 
of the sea is darkened, no earth appears, 
but wherever the eye is turned, there is 
one wide world of brass and iron. An 
adverse host, fierce in demeanour and terrible 
in strength, is drawn up in array against 
them: every thing is prepared: the battle 
is on the eve of its commencement. Bend 
your footsteps to the adjoining hamlet, and 
seizing on a peasant boy, one reared in the 
bosom of the mountains, and ignorant of 
every thing, (save only his rural flageolet and 
shepherd’s crook,) invest him with brazened 
armour, conduct him through the camp, and 
initiate him in the horrours of the scene. Let 
him gaze on the cohorts and their leaders ; 
on the bowmen, the slingers, the preefects, 
the generals, the infantry, the cavalry, the 
darters of the javelin, the galleys and their 
commanders, the close-wedged troops, and 
the engines of destruction deposited in the 
ships. Point out to him the marshalled hosts of 


the opposing enemy, their grim and frowning 
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prostrate : here are seen an arm, and a chariot 
wheel; there the greaves of a warriour, and a 
breast transfixed ; brains sticking to a sword, 
the fragment of a spear with an eye upon its 
point. Fail not to describe the naval conflict; 
some of the ships blazing in the midst of the 
waters, while others are swallowed by the 
deep ; the* roaring of the waves, the clamour 
of the mariners, the tumult of the soldiery, 
a deluge of blood confederated with ocean’s 
foam, and in one mingled torrent desolating 
the vessels: of the dead bodies, some are 
strewn upon the benches, some buried in the 
main, some floating on the surface, some 
dashed with violence on the shore, and others 
are whirled around by the billowy surge, 
impeding the progress of the ships. Then, 
when he shall have beheld each _heart- 
appalling scene of war’s dread tragedy; when 
he shall have thoroughly perused and the- 
roughly digested this stupendous catalogue 


* Compere Naz. Tom. 1, p. 33, sub. fin. and Heliod. Lib. 1, p. 47, 
edit. Coray. 
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of accumulated horrours ; unfold the griefs of 
slavery, and assure him it is an evil worse 
than death. And having so informed him, 
address him in words lke these: Now, 
young man, ascend immediately on horseback, 
and take the sovereign command of that 
mighty army! Think you, the untutored 
stripling would be adequate to the charge? 
Would he not rather, from the first moment 
that he beheld it, have been ready to expire 
with terrour ? | 


AN EXTRACT* 


From St. Chrysostom’s Fourteenth and Fifteenth: 
Homily to the People of Antioch, on the Sin 
of forcing Men to swear upon the Gospel. 


Acain I shall return to my accustomed 
theme, and labour to eradicate from your 
breasts the fatal practice of administering 
oaths. But lately I exclaimed, Oh! when ye 


* It is well known, that the great and unrivalled tragedian Joha 
Kemble, had received a classical education, and was 2 men of extensive 
learning. When quite young, he delivered at Cheltenham two lectures 
on the Belles Lettres. In one of these, he gave the above passage asa 
specimen of eloquence ; in the other, the speech of St. Paul before King 
Agrippa. He told a friend of mine, that when a young man, he read a 
goo deal of St. Chrysostom. I have been informed by an eminest 
ech.lar, the I-arned Edmund Barker, that Burke was a great reader of 
Chrysostom. The illustrious Isaac Barrow bad read every page of his 
volaminous writings. 
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~ onthe swearer ; we shall be able to extinguish 
our desire, and to preserve our lips from the 


poison of an oath. 

O man! led captive by thy passions, in 
what art thou engaged? At the holy table, 
dost thou prescribe an oath; and where Christ 
is offered up in sacrifice, dost thou offer up 
thy brother? The robbers murder their vic- 
tims on the highway; but thou murderest the 
child in the presence of its mother, perpe- 
trating a deed more heinous than that of 
Cain. He slew his brother in the desert, 
and doomed him to a temporary death; but 
thou destroyest thine in the midst of the 
temple, consigning him to a death which can 
never die. The church was not erected that 
we should swear within its walls: it was 
erected that we should pray therein. The 
altar was not appointed, that we should 
force our brethren to swear: it was appointed, 
that we should put a period to our sins, and 
not continue them. If nothing else con- 


strain thee, reverence at least the volume 
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which thou extendest for the oath. Open 
the tremendous page, and, reading what 
Christ discourseth there upon the subject, 
tremble and desist. And what saith Christ 
there? ‘‘I say unto you, Swear not, alto- 
gether.” And wouldst thou make that law 
winch interdicts an oath, the foundatioh of 
an oath? Oh! infatuation of the mind. Oh! 
insult to the majesty of God. Ido not weep 
so much, when [ hear that a hapless traveller 
is murdered on the highway, as I weep, and — 
lament, and tremble, when I see a fellow- 
creature ascending to the altar, stretching 
forth his hands, receiving the holy Gospel, 
and swearing by it. If you believe that your 
neighbour is an upright man, wherefore do 
you require an oath ? If you are conscious that 
he is an unprincipled man, wherefore do you 
tempt him to swear falsely? You will tell 
me, you do it to have a full assurance. Ah! 
my brother, desist from your attempt, and 
then indeed you will have a full assurance. 


Should you persist in your design, you will 
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return to your abode, and, pierced with the 
stings of conscience, you will exclaim, Have 
not I compelled him toan oath? Is not he 
forsworn ; and am not I the guilty cause? If 
you should desist, you will return to your 
abode, contented, cheerful. You will bless 
God, and say, Blessed* be God, I did not 
bind my neighbour by an oath! perish all the 
gold in the universe! My best assurance is the 
reflection, that I have neither transgressed 
the precepts of my God, nor forced another 
to transgress them. 


® In Chrysostom’s Homilies to the People of Antioch, the words 
¢¢ Blessed be God” oocur several times, and in every case we find 
evAcynros 6 @eos. It seems that any Greek writer would have thes 
expressed himself. Whenever “ Blessed be God” occurs in the Greek 
Testament, and in the Septuagint, the words are exactly the same. This 
fact renders inadmissible the Unitarian interpretation of the clause ia 
Romans, ch. 9, v. 5. See the Supplement to my Essay on the Greek 
Article, at the end of tbe notes on Ephesians, in second edit. of Dr. 
A. Clarke’s Commentary. 


AN EXTRACT 


From a Sermon of St. Chrysostom on the 
Propagation of the Gospel. 


Wuewn they had examined John and * Peter, 
and had sent them to the prison; mark how 
they fluctuated with doubt, how they trem- 
bled with apprehension. No sooner had they 
dismissed them from the assembly, than they 
said to one another, ‘‘ What shall we do with 
these men?” 


© The Papists found the Pope's claims to Supremacy, on Matth. ch. 
16, v. 18, pretending that Peter was the rock, on which the churok 
was to be built. Thus they explain the text. If the Christians had 
been Roman Catholicks in the foarth centary, they would andoubtedly 
have explained it in the same mancer. It unfortunately happens, that 
Chrysostom’s explanation is wholly different from theirs. He agrevs 
with us; for he says rovreor: ry aiore: Tys duodoyias. See his 54th 
Hom. on St. Matth. The man who asserts that Chrysostom was a 
Papist, may assert any thing, and every thing. 


208 ST. CHRYSOSTOM 


world; they trembled at its power; they 
feared two captives, whom they had ensnared, 
whom they had accused, whom they had 
scourged ; they feared two fishermen, the 
outcasts of Society. | 
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Even if time should bring forth no similat 
event, and if no one should arise to follow thine 
example, yet still thy praises will increase 
with every generation.—Oh ! how the unborn 
nations will glow with rapture, on being in- 
formed of a magnanimity like this! When 
So great a city, a city so renowned, was 
subjected to severest chastisement, when the 
highest trembled with the lowest, when 
generals, prefects, judges, dared not plead 
for their afflicted country; one solitary indi- 
vidual, wearing no other honour than religion’s 
garb, by that single circumstance overcame 
the monarch of the world; and that favour 
which he refused to the great and wealthy, 
that favour he bestowed on a poor old man, 
whose profession was his only boast. And 
truly, O prince, our city hath honoured thee 
with most exalted honour, in choosing me to 
be the bearer of their petition. By this very 
deed they have proclaimed their opinion of 
thy worth; they have testified, that thou 
wilt honour the servants of thy God, however 
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poor, however lowly, above thy lords, above 
thy rulers, 

Yet, think not I stand before thee, the 
mere ambassador of created man. Deputed 
from the Sovereign Lord of men and angels, 
I approach thy most gentle, most com- 
passionate disposition, announcing unto thee, 
that if thou forgive men their trespasses, then 
will thy heavenly Father forgive thee thy 
transgressions. Reflect on that tremendous 
day, when all must render an account, even 
of the minutest circumstance. Reflect, that 
how great soever be thine offences, thou 
wilt be able to obliterate them all, by the 
judgment thou shalt this day pass, without 
Jabour and without fatigue. Other men, 
when they go upon an embassy, bear with 
them gold and silver, and such perishable 
gifts; but I have approached thy majesty 
with no other present than the holy Gospels : 
instead of jewels I offer these, and I exhort 
thee to imitate thy master, who, insulted 
every hour by us, ceases not from the treasury 

P2 
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of his love to dispense his blessings, Ah 
sir! frustrate not the hopes of a fond old man, 
nor render his promises fallacious. Of this I 
would have thee, I would have all men, 
rest assured. If it be thy will to restore our 
city to thy love, to bless it with thy wonted 
favour, and to remit this anger, which we 
own is just; I shall depart inall the plenitude 
of joyous confidence. But if thou should 
cast it off from thine affections, I not only 
will not revisit it, will not gaze from afar on 
its once loved soil, but I will tear it from my 
heart for ever, and enroll myself among the 
inhabitants of another land. For Oh! may 
it never be my lot, to account that country 
mine, to which the meekest prince that ever 
ruled upon the earth, would not extend his 
pardon! 
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that charm, he admired not the dignity of the 
angels, or the archangels, or any created 
power ; for, in his bosom, he had something 
greater—the love of Christ. Possessing this, 
he deemed himself the most blessed of man- 
kind ; devoid of this, he sighed not for worldly 
dignities, but rather chose, possessed of this 
love, to be the lowest of the indigent—than, 
destitute of this, to sit on the pinnacle of 
grandeur. For him, there was one punish- 
ment—to lose this love: this was his affliction, 
this his torment, this his hell, this an abyss 
of misery. Unto him there was one enjoy- 
ment—to experience this love ; this was his 
life, this his world, this his angel, this was 
time, this was eternity, this the kingdom, 
this the promise, this a mine of blessings. 
Whatever was irrelevant to this, he con- 
sidered as neither painful nor delectable. All 
sublunary things he regarded as the herb that 
perisheth. The rage of tyrants and the fury 
of the multitude, were to him the murmuring 
of insects ; and afflictions, and chastisements, 
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and death, he looked upon as the sports of 
children, save when he suffered them in the 
cause of Christ—then, even these he em- 


braced with joy. 
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stand it, let us listen to the angels. And 
how are they engaged? Do they converse 
respecting the Divine Essence? Do they 
propound questions to each other? By no 
means. What then is their employment? 
They worship, they glorify, they adore: 
with awe and trembling they awake the en- 
raptured strain. Some of the Hosts angelical 
chaunt, ‘Glory in the Highest unto God ;” 
the Seraphim repeat, ‘‘ Holy, Holy, Holy,” 
and avert their eyes, unable to endure even 
the eclipse of Deity ; while the cherubim ex- 
claim, ‘* Blessed be his glory from his place !” 
—And is there, O my God, such reverence 
in Heaven; such hardihood on earth? The 
Angels glorify ; men investigate: Angels lift 
high the note of praise; men the voice of 
disputation :—those cover with their wings 
their countenance; these, with unwinking 
eyes would contemplate thine unutterable 
glory! Who would not weep; who would 
not bewail this extremity of madness, this 
climax of infatuation ? 
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a chaos! For how could the angels cry, 
“Glory in the highest unto God,” unless 
they were invigorated by the Spirit? 

No one can call Jesus, Lord, except in 
the power of the Spirit ; and no one speaking 
in the Spirit, can pronounce Jesus to be 
accursed. But the rebellious and unholy 
angels did so; whose fall confirms our doctrine, 
that the potentates invisible are equally pro- 
pense to virtue and to wickedness, and there- 
fore need the assistance of the Spirit Never 
will I believe that Gabriel himself could 
prophecy the future, save only in the pre- 
science of the Spirit; since prophecy is 
among the gifts which he distributes. And 
that angel who to the man of desires an- 
nounced the mystery of the vision;—by 
whom illumined but by the all-holy Spirit, 
could he have revealed such wonders? How 
could the thrones and dominations, the prin- 
cipalities and powers, have continued in their 
blissful life, unless with eternal gaze they 
had contemplated the Father’s countenance ? 


220 ST. BASIL’S 


And without the Spirit they could not have 
beheld it. As when the earth is veiled in 
darkness, if the lights in a house be suddenly 
extinguished, ineffectual are the eyes, un- 
availing the senses of those within it, objects 
the most valuable are undistinguished, and 
gold and iron are trampled on promiscuously ; 
so, in the intelligential orders, every thing 
would be darkness and anarchy and desola- 
tion, if bereaved of the enlightening Spirit. 
As easily might an army preserve its order 
when the general was absent; or a company 
of singers its harmonious agreement, though 
destitute of a leader to direct and modulate. 
How could the Seraphim repeat “‘ Holy, holy, 
holy, is the Lord ;” unless instructed by the 
Spirit, how often it were suitable to chaunt 
that mystick melody? If then, the seraphick 
choirs resound their Creator’s glory, it is by 
the energy of the Spirit. If thousands of 
angels and myriads of archangels stand by 
the throne adoring; in the power of the 
Spirit, irreproachably they perform their 
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office. All those supernal strains and heavenly 
warblings, whether poured in open ministra- 
tion before the throne, or breathed in the 
unobtrusive symphonies of supramundane 
powers, would die on immortal lips if un- 
assisted by the Spirit!* 


* A few lines after, St. Basil speaks of the dispensations with respect 
to men, tas io Tov peyaAou Ocov Kai cwrnpos Huwy Invov Xpuwrrov, 
ie very important, for he evidently alludes to Titus, ch. 2, v. 13. and 
understands the words according to Mr. Sharpe's canon, His 
language immediately after, respecting the Father, shows that he 
wrote agreeably tothe rule, I regret that I overlooked this testimony, 
when I formerly wrote my Essay on the Greek Article, and when I 
lately revised it for a second edition. 


—_ 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Basil's Second Homily on Giving 
Thanks, in which he takes occasion to enforce 
the duty of continual prayer and praise. 


WueEn thou sittest down to table, offer up thy 
prayers. When thou partakest food, pour 
forth thy thanks to him from whom that food 
proceeded. If thou call in the aid of wine, 
to sustain thy drooping strength; Oh! think 
on him who bade the vine to flourish, that it 
might cheer thy heart, and alleviate thy 
pains. Is the hour of refreshment past? Let 
not the memory of thy Benefactor pass with 
it. Dost thou put on thy garment? Breathe 
blessings on the name of Him who gave that 
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garment to thee. Dost thou cover thyself 
with thy cloak? Love God with redoubled 
fervour, who hath bestowed upon us raiment, 
adapted to the wintry blast and summer- 
heat; which tendeth to preserve our being, 
and to conceal our shame. Is the day finished? 
Extol the beneficence of Him, who hath 
lighted up the sun to recreate our daily toils; 
who hath bestowed upon us the gift of fire to 
illuminate the darkness, and minister to the 
necessities of life. Let night afford thee 
fresh sources of adoration. When thou con- 
siderest the azure vault, with fascinated eyes 
surveying the pure lustre of the stars; then 
pour out thy soul to Nature’s Lord, and 
adore the wise Artificer of the universe, 
who, seated in peerless majesty on the throne 
of intellect, created all. When thou be- 
holdest universal nature lapped in the bosom 
of repose, again adore that Being, who ap- 
points the sweet interval of rest to our 
harassed limbs, and, after a short cessation, 
repairs our strength, and renews our energy. 
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“* What retribution shall we give unto thie 
Lord, for all the gifts which he hath bestowed 
upon us?” From the eheerless gloom of non- 
existence, he waked us into being; he enno- 
bled us with understanding; he taught us 
arts, to promote the means of life; he com- 
manded the prolitick earth to yield its nurture; 
he bade the animals to own us as their lords. 
For us the rains descend; for us the sun dif- 
fuseth his creative beams; the mountains rise, 
the valleys bloom; affording us a grateful 
habitation and a sheltering retreat. For us 
the rivers flow; for us the fountains murmur; 
the sea spreads wide its bosom to extend our 
commerce; the earth exhausts its precious 
stores; each new object presents a new enjoy- 
ment; all Nature pouring her treasures at our 
feet, through the bounteous grace of Him 
who wills that all be ours! 

But why do I descant on lesser sub- 
jects, when nobler themes should grace the 
preacher’s tongue? For us, God dwelt with 
man !---For sinful, perishable flesh, the Word 
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was embodied in the flesh, and abode with 
us. The Benefactor tarried with the un- 
grateful; the Deliverer came unto the 
captives; in the realms of benighted man, 
arose the Orb of Righteousness.—He, who 
was exempt trom suffering, was stretched 
upon the cross; Immortality was wedded to 
Death; Light descended into darkness.— 
He rose again for them who had fallen; he 
sent forth the spirit of adoption ; he diffused 
his celestial grace ; he proclaimed the crowns 
of glory; he proclaimed blessings, too nu- 
merous to be counted. How just, how 
suitable are the prophet’s words! ‘‘ What 
remuneration shall we offer to the Lord, for 
all the blessings which he hath conferred 


upon us?” 


THE PERORATION 


Of a Homily of St. Basil, entitled An 
Exhortation to Baptism. 


Beware then, lest procrastinating from day 
to day, from month to month, and from year 
to year, and providing no oil to sustain thy 
lamp, thou should light upon a day thou 
never hadst expected ; a day when the means 
of life shall fail, when consternation shall in- 
vade thee, when an anguish that knows no 
comfort shall overtake thee ; thy domesticks 
despairing, the physicians despairing also; 
when gasping for thy breath, as the infuriate 
fever parches and consumes thy substance, 
thou shalt groan from the depths of thy heart, 
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but no one will sigh responsive; thou shalt 
utter some half-formed ejaculation, but no 
one will attend; and every thing thou shalt 
say will be accounted words of raving. Who, 
in that hour, shall administer the rite of 
baptism? Who shall admonish the expiring 
sinner, sinking in the slumber of death ?— 
Thy relations? they are overwhelmed with 
grief.—Strangers? they take no interest in 
thee.—Thy friends? they are unwilling to 
exhort thee, lest they should perturb thy 
dying moments, Even the physician contri- 
butes to deceive thee, and thou thyself des- 
pairest not wholly of existence, so natural it 
is to cling to life. 

Itis night. No auxiliator is at hand; no 
one present, who hath power to baptize thee, 
Thy distemper rages. Death is near. His 
ministers are urgent. Who is he that calls 
thee hence? The God whom thou hast des- 
pised. And will he listen to thine entreaties ? 
Most undoubtedly he will. Thou hast 
hearkened so diligently to his precepts! And 

Q2 
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‘wil be defer the app.inted hour? Most 

asearediy he will. Thoa hast made so good 

an use of the time allotted thee already !—Let 
mot any one deceive thee with fallacious 
arguments. Swift destruction will rush upon 
thee, and perdition will approach, ruthless 
as the whirlwind. The angel of despair will 
come, hurrying away thy polluted soul; 
which with inward mourning will bewail its 
fate, the organ of lamentation being closed for 
ever. Ah! how will remembrance, in that 
moment, rack thee! What spiritual groans 
wilt thou not then send forth! Ineffectually 
repenting thy former counsels, when thou 
shalt behold the rapture of the just, in the 
brilliant distribution of rewards ; and the des- 
pair of sinners, in darkness the most profound! 
what piteous words will not the affliction of 
thy soul extort from thee !—Alas ! I neglected 
to cast off the burthen of my sins, when their 
alxtication would have been soeasy. Miserable 
wretch! I washed not my stains away, in 
che sweet waters of baptism, and lo! I perish, 
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a loathsome spectacle of guilt. E’en now, 
might I have been sitting in the chorus of the 
angels: e’en now, might I have shared the 
delights of Heaven. Oh! nefarious counsels! 
For temporary enjoyments, I am excruciated 
for ever: for the pleasures of the flesh, I am 
consigned unto the flames. Just is_ the 
sentence of my God. I was summoned, but 
I did not obey; I was instructed, but I did 
not attend: they entreated, and I despised 
them.—Such will be the voice of thy com- 
plaint, if thou should be snatched away, 
unbaptized, unsanctified. O man, there is no 
alternative! Look forward to Geenna, or to 
Paradise. Do not neglect the call. Tell me 
not, thou must excuse me for this reason, 
or for this; since no pretext is sufficient to 
excuse thee. I am unable to repress my 
tears, when I consider that thou dost prefer 
the deeds of shame to the bright glories of 
thy God; and, by adhering to thy sins, dost 
exclude thyself from the promised blessings ; 


when I consider that thine eyes must ne’er 
Qa 
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behold the heavenly Jerusalem; that country 
of the living, where night erects not her sable 
standard; where there is no sleep, the image 
of death; no luxury, which administers to 
our infirmities; no pains, no disease, no 
medicine; neither forums, nor commerce, 
nor arts, nor wealth, the origin of evils, the 
foundation of wars, the root of enmity: a 
country of those who truly live, who die not 
in consequence of transgression, but flourish 
through eternity. There, are myriads of 
angels, the assemblies of the first-born, the 
thrones of the apostles, the seats of the 
prophets, the sceptres of the patriarchs, the 
crowns of the martyrs, the praises of the 
just.* 


® Chrysostom, whose genius transcended that of Basil, has described 
the happizess of Heaven, and the state of glorified spirits, with all the 
splendours of his rhetorick. See his Panegyrick on Philogonias, tom. 
v, p- 506; and his first Discourse to Theodorus, tom. vi. p. 70 : and 
compare Homer’s Odyssey, lib. vi. ver. 41 ; Lucretius. lib. iii. ver. 
18 ; Pindar’s second Olympian, ver. 102 to 148, and tenth Pythian, 
ver. 57 to 723; Lncan’s Pharsalia, the opening of the ninth Book; 
and the fine Poem delivered by the Oracle of Apollo, preserved in 
Porphyry’s Life of Plotinus. 
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Mayst thou conceive and cherish a desire 
to be united unto these; to be cleansed and 
sanctified by Jesus Christ our Lord, for he 


possesseth everlasting power and dominion ! 
Amen! 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Basil’s Homily on the Thirty-Third 


Psalm. [He ts commenting on verse 12.] 


THERE is a fear conducive to our safety, a 
fear which leads to holiness, the offspring of 
reflection, not of passion. This fear, if thou 
be willing, I will illustrate. When thou art 
about to rush on the commission of a sin, 
stay thee for a moment, and think on the 
judgment-day of Christ ; that day tremendous, 
insupportable; when upon a throne sublime 
the Judge shall be exalted, while the whole 
creation trembles at his resplendent manifes- 
tation, and millions are summoned to their 


trial. ‘Io those whose life has been nefarious, 
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approach the angels, sad and terrible; look- 
ing fire* and breathing fire by reason of their 
dreadful purpose, dark as the brow of night, 
by reason of their gloomy disposition. Think 
of the fathomless abyss, a gloom impervious, 
fire without light{, in darkness burning but 
not shining; a race of serpents emitting 
poison and feeding on thy flesh, unceasingly 


devouring but never satiated, and causing by 


— a UE remt occ 


* Tlup BAéxovtes, wip dvanvéoyres. Basil, in this passage, seems 
to have been warmed with an unusaal ardour, and to have caaght the 
genuine spirit of Aschylus. The classick reader, anticipating the cita- 
tion, will already have called to mind that sublime description of the 
Seven Chiefs, ver. 42 to 53, which concludes with 


o8npdppwy yap Oupds dyBpela pA yur 
Exve:, Aedvtwv ws kpny Sedopxdrwy. 
The same figure again occurs at ver. 494. edit. Blomfield ; 
BaxxG pbs dAchy, Ouas ds, pdBov BAdcwavy. 


t We now see from whence Milton derived that celebrated passage 
in the first book of his Paradise Lost ; 


yet from those flames 
No light, bat rather darkness visib]le—— 


He may also have been indebted to the expression, ‘“‘ dark as the brow 
of night,” —for 


He on his impious foes right onward drove, 
Gloomy as night ; (Book vi.) 


unless Basil and Milton both borrowed the idea from Homer : 
68 Hie vunrl dois. Iliad. lib. i. v. 47. 
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their bite an agony intolerable.—Refiect 
too, upon that punishment, of punishments 
most grievous, the ignominy and shame which 
will endure for ever. At these things tremble, 
and, disciplined by this fear as by a curb, 
restrain thy soul from its propensity to sin. 


THE EXORDIUM 


Ce St. Basil's Homily on the First Psalm. 


Tue books which contain the oracles of 
Heaven were inspired and connected by the 
Spirit, in order that from thence, as from a 
storehouse of spiritual medicines, each man 
might derive his peculiar remedy. One 
species of instruction is given us by the 
prophets: another is presented by the his- 
torians: the Law furnishes a third; and a 
fourth is administered in the form of proverbs. 
But the Book of Psalms unites and concen- 
trates the excellencies of all. It prophesies 


events yet future: it commemorates facts 
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historical : it teaches rules for the government 
of life: it prescribes the bounds of duty :— 
in a word, it is a treasury of countless bles- 
sings, for each afflicted sufferer, replete with 
consolation. To the wounds of the goul long 
rankling, it administers a cure ; those which 
are more recent it speedily removes ; to the 
soul diseased it ministers; the soul which 3 
uninjured it preserves inviolate, and every 
passion which rules despotick it subdues. 
And how does it effect its purpose ? It allures 
and fascinates the heart: it thrills it with 
poetick ecstacy, of which the offspring 1s 
reflection sapient. For when the eternal 
Spirit looked down upon our race, and beheld 
it averse to virtue; when he beheld us, 
through our propensity to pleasure neglectful 
of the life divine—what counsel did he adopt; 
what expedient did he employ? He tempered 
with the charm of melody the voice of precept, 
that, while by harmonious sounds our ears 
were ravished, we might imbibe insensibly 


the blessing of instruction. But so have I 
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those who were inimical ; for who can longer 
account that man his enemy, with whom to 
the throne of God he hath raised the strain? 
Wherefore that first of blessings, Christian 
love, is diffused by psalmody, which devises 
the harmonious concert as a bond of union, 
and connects the people in choral symphonies. 
Psalmody repels the demons; it lures the 
ministry of angels; a weapon of defence in 
nightly terrours, a respite from daily toil; to 
the infant a presiding genius, to manhood a 
resplendent crown, a balm of comfort to the 
aged, a congenial ornament to women. It 
renders the desert populous, and appeases 
the forum’s tumult; to the initiated an ele- 
mentary instruction, to proficients a mighty 
increase, a bulwark unto those who are 
perfected in knowledge. It is the Church’s 
voice. This exhilarates the banquet; this 
awakens that pious sorrow which has reference 
to God. Psalmody, from a heart of adamant 
can excite the tear: psalmody is the employ- 
ment of angels, the delight of Heaven, and 
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Though various and diversified be the 
instruments of musick, the prophet hath 
adapted these sacred compositions to that 
which is called a psaltery; denoting, as I 
suppose, the grace which sounded to him 
from above: (for this alone of all instruments 
deriveth from above its euphonial accents’. 
In the harp, and in the lyre, the brazen 
chords return from beneath, a sound to the 
quill that strikes them; but the psaltery hath 
in its upper part the causes of its musick.) 
Intimating also, that we should tend to 
higher objects, and not through the charms 
of sound be riveted to sensual enjoyment. I 
think too, that the Psalmist wisely and 
judiciously reminds us, by the structure of 
the instrument, that they who are modulated 


and attuned to virtue, may ascend with ease 


_ = -—  — + se 
-——- -—- OO - - - en ee 


* St. Augustin tells us, (Comment. in Psal. Ivi.) that the psaltery is 
an instrument which has extended chords, and that the place from 
whence they receive the sound, the concave piece of wood, which hangs 
loose, is in the upper part of it; but the harp has this concave piece 
of wood in its lower part. Eusebius (Procemium in Psal.) speaks to 


the same ellect. 
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to the supernal regions.—But let us hear the 
beginning of the Psalms*. 


© Among the poems of Gregory Nazianzen, there is one in Iambick 
Trimeter, in which he gives us a catalogue of those books of Soriptare, 
which he considers genuine. He then adds, 


Ez ris 8€ Tovrwy ExTos, ovK EY yyno.aUs. 
Tom. 2, p- 98. 


Ta his elegant poem to Seleucus, he again gives a catalogue of the 
secred books. He then says, 


Ovros apevderraros 
Kavey ay ein, Twy Geowvevotwy ypapear. 
Tom. 2, Pp. 195. 


From both these catalogues, the whole of the Apooryphal writings is 
excluded. It is well known, that the Roman Charch has pronounced 
aknost the whole of the Apocrypha, to be divinely inspired. Gregory 
positively asserts that they are nut genuine. Ie it possible that he could 
have been a papist? But we know it to be a fact, that he was an 
orthodox Bishop of the Church, existing in his day. I ought also to 
mention, that he rejects Nehemiah, Esther, and the Apocalypse. In 
the latter poem indeed, he merely says that the greater number of 
Christiane, consider the Apocalypse to be spurious. Every one knows 
that the Church of Rome places all the three in the sacred Canon. She 
mast have an immense deal to achieve, before she can establish her 
extraordinary claims, 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Gregory's Apologetick*; pronounced 
at Naztanzum, A. D. 362. 


He has been stating, that the threats de- 


nounced in scripture against faithless pastors, 


* It is well known to those who are familiar with ecclesiastical 
antiquity, that St. Chrysostom’s Treatise on the Priesthood is a plaiz 
and palpsble imitation of Nazianzen’s Apologetick. That Chrysostom 
has in some respects improved upon his great original, I readily ecknow- 
ledge. His diction is more exquisitely polished ; his periods are more 
uniformly flowing ; and he has adopted the pleasing form of dialogue. 
But in Gregory, there is more nerve, and strength ; more grandeur, and 
sublimity; and the original design, and almost the whole of the ideas, 
must be referred to him as to their source. There is scarcely any topick of 
importance agitated by the one, which has not been previously touched 
npon, or at least alluded to, by the other. Ifthe reader will compare 
the passage which is here translated, with those extracts from the 
Treatise on the Priesthood, which are given in a former part of this 
volame, he will see how far my observations appear to be correct ; and 
he will have an opportunity of comparing and appreciating the talents of 
these illustrious oratours, engaged in the discussion of the selfsame 
subjects. 
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But when shall these things be? is the in- 
quiry of those who are hasty and not cautious; 
who easily erect, and easily overturn. But 
when shall thy lamp be lighted? and where 
is deposited thy talent? thus designating the 
grace of Heaven. Such are the words of 
those whose friendship exceeds their piety.— 
Do ye ask, when these things shall be, and 
would ye have the reasons of my conduct? 
To defer them to extremest age, should not 
be deemed an immoderate procrastination 5 
for gray hairs accompanied by wisdom, are 
preferable to inexperienced childhood; the 
tardiness chastised by reason, is preferable 
to inconsiderate impetuosity ; and better were 
it to be a monarch for an hour, than through 
fifty years to be a tyrant. Surely, the least 
portion of estimable goods is better than a 


waltitude of unprofitable possessions; one 


¥ d. than mountains of lead ; one 
an infinitude of darkness. 

a. o fear, lest this unstable 
subj 4 ike those seeds, which, 
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falling on a rock and immediately springing 
up, cannot endure the glowing sunbeams ; or 
that foundation which is laid in sand, which 
cannot even for a time resist the tempest? 
‘Woe unto that city whose monarch is too 
young a man!” are the words of Solomon. 
‘Be not precipitate in speech,” is the pre- 
cept of the same Solomon, asserting also, 
that impetuosity of speech is a lesser evil 
than hastiness of conduct. 

And is there any one, who, regardless of 
these salutary counsels, prefers an unreason- 
able celerity, to that which is secure, to that 
which is beneficial? Is there any one who 
would fashion the champion of truth, as a 
statue which in a day is moulded? him, 
who with angels is to stand, and with arch- 
angels is to glorify; to send up to the altar 
of Heaven his victims and oblations; him, 
who is to minister with Christ ; to repair His 
work ; to present His image; to offer himself 
an architect of the ccelestial city; and (which 


is yet more dignified) him, who is to become 
kK 3 
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a god, and to make gods of others?—I know 
whose ministers we are, in what situation 
we are placed, and whither our petitions are 
directed. I know the omnipotence of God: 
I am conscious of the imbecility of man, 
and conscious also of his power. ‘‘ The 


heavens are high, the earth low:” and who 
shall there ascend, that still in the abyss of 
sin, lies prostrate? Who that is yet shrouded 
in terrestrial darkness, entombed in this 
dismal sepulchre, shall contemplate with 
cloudless vision the unclouded essence of 
divinity, and, in the midst of perishable ele- 
ments, be associated with angels, be mingled 
with the blest? Scarcely can those, who have 
attained the highest purity; although they 
may perceive the image of the good,—as men 
behold the sunbeam in the waters. ‘‘ Who 
is he that hath created all things by his word, 
and in his wisdom hath constructed man;” 
uniting nature the most contrarious, connect- 
ing with dust intelligence, and forming this 
complex animal; visible and yet invisible, 
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whom the abyss hideth ; ** whose secret abode 


is darkness;” of him who is the purity of 
light, a splendour unapproachable to the 
many; of that being who pervades the uni- 
verse, and yet from the universe is separate ; 
‘who comprises the sum of good, and above 
all goodness is exalted; who illumes the 
intellect of man, yet baffles its inquiry; re- 
ceding ever from the view in proportion as 
his perfections are discovered, and to the 
sublimest Heaven alluring the soul that seeks 
him, by flying from its grasp in the very 
instant he is apprehended ! 

Such, and so exalted, is the object of our 
desires; such should be the betrother and 
affiancer of souls. Alas! I tremble, lest from 
the bridal chamber I should be driven ;. cast 
forth as one uninvested with the marriage 
garment, an intruder amid those who are 
there admitted. And yet, from earliest child- 
hood I was called ; (that I may reveal a cir- 
cumstance unknown to many;) from my 
mother’s womb I was cast upon his hands; 
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unpurified from its dross— shall I be intrusted. 
with the guidance of a flock? intrusted in 
times like these, when he may be accounted 
fortunate, who, warned by the increasing 
darkness, and conscious of the impending 
desolation, betakes himself to flight, and 
seeking some lonely covert is sheltered from 
the storm ?* 


® The man of taste, as wel] as the man of piety, must admire that 
noble passage wherein our saint declares, that the highest gratification 
his eloquence afforded him, was the being possessed of something 
which for the sake of Christ he might contemn. The discourse from 
whence the above extract has been taken, abounds with sentiments of 
equal elevation and sublimity, Allading to the apostate Julian, who 
at that time was cruelly persecuting the Christians, he exclaims, The 
war which assails me from without, I fear not: FE fear not that savage 
of the wild, who now desolates the church ; nor all his assembled hosts. 
Let him threaten me with wild beasts, and precipices, and torrents, 
and sword, and flame; let him prove more ruthless and infuriate thas 
all the tyrants who have raged ; in addition to our present sufferings 
let him devise calamities yet more terrible: for these I have one 
efficient antidote ; one path which leads to victory—to die in the cause 
of Christ! 


THE EXORDIUM 


Of St. Gregory Nazianzen’s First Invective 
against Julian.—[ This Oration was composed 
soon after the Death of that Emperour, who 
was slain A. D. 363.] 


Hear these things, all ye nations: incline 
your ears, all ye that are dwellers in the 
universe. Standing as it were upon a watch- 
tower, conspicuous in the centre of the earth, 
I summon the race of man, with a great and 
an elevated call. Hear me, ye people, tribes, 
and tongues; every degree, condition, age: 
ye who exist at present, and ye who shall be 
born hereafter. To make my proclamation more 


solemnly impressive, I invoke the potentates 


252 ST. GREGORY NAZIENZEN'S 


of Heaven. Hear me, ye hosts angelick, by 
whom hath been achieved the extermination 
of the tyrant; not destroying Seon the king 
of the Amorreeans, nor Og the prince of 
Basan; (inconsiderable rulers these, and 
aggrieving Israel, an inconsiderable portion 
of mankind ;) but cutting off this dragon, this 
apostate, this vaunting spirit, this Assyrian, 
this common foe and adversary of all, who 
threatened devastation to the earth, and me- 
ditated deeds of daring against the heavens. 
‘‘ Hear, O Heaven, and give ear, O Earth!” 
Suitably may I employ the language of Isaiah, 
in sublimity of speech the first of prophets ; 
excepting, indeed, that he invokes all nature, 
because of Israel who had transgressed ; I, 
by reason of a tyrant, who has both trans- 
gressed, and has been precipitated by a 
downfall commensurate to his iniquity. Hear 
also, thou Spirit of the great Constantius, 
*if now thou perceivest aught; ye shades 


* St. Gregory here probably alludes to a passage in the Exord. of 
Isocrates’s Pauegerick on Evagoras. «: tis eoTuv acOnais Ket A. 
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of holy emperours that ruled before him; 
but especially thou shade of him, who 
cherished in common with the inheritance of 
Christ, and cherishing and establishing it 
with a zeal which rendered him the most 
illustrious of monarchs, betrayed an ignorance 
(O blur to so bright a name!) unworthy of 
piety like his. In the midst of Christians, 
he reared, unknowingly, an adversary of 
Christ*; and in this solitary instance he 
displayed an improvident benevolence, pre- 
serving, and elevating to a throne, one who 
evilly was preserved, and evilly was raised 
toempire. Wherefore, as he will derive an 
abundant consolation when he shall be told 
that impiety is subverted, and that the affairs 
of Christians are re-established and redeemed, 


He mav however, allude to a passage towards the end of the Funeral 
Oration in the Menexenus of Plato. e: tis eors roi TereAeuTnKoow 
a. 4A. It is evident from this, and from other passages of his Invec- 
tive against Julian, that Gregory esteemed Constentius a holy and 
blessed saint; yet he considered it a matter of doubt, whether he was 
conscious of what passed on earth. Let the reader attend to this. 


® Julian had been reared and educated by Constantius. 
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so will he rejoice in my discourse. For I 
will consecrate to God a discourse surcharged 
with gratitude, more holy and more pure than 
all irrational unmeaning offerings; not ac- 
cording to his nefarious fables, and orations, 
and yet more nefarious sacrifices, of which 
the power was a power of impiety, of which 
the wisdom was a cloud of ignorance. For 
all the greatness and the knowledge of this 
present world proceed in darkness, and never 
attain to the brilliancy of truth. Such was 
their wisdom: in such minds it dwelt, and 
corresponding actions it engendered. It has 
passed away like the blossom of the field, 
disappearing with its possessors, whose ca- 
tastrophe was terrible, who are made more 
eminent by their fall than ever their impieties 
could make them. But unto me, offering 
this day the incense of thanksgiving, and 
performing the unspotted rites of a bloodless 
sacrifice ; who shall afford a theatre, bound- 
less as the grace we have received? What 


tongue can be adequate to the marvellous 
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narration? Who will listen to my discourse, 
with an appropriate ardour and a consonant 


enthusiasm* ? 


re a ee 


® Throaghoat the whole of this Invective, Gregory speaks of Jalian 
in the same strain as that with which he commences. It is curious to 
contrast with his, the declamations of Libanias the celebrated Sophist, 
who represents Julian as the most exalted of mortals, as a God upon the 
earth! He begins his monody with these words: *O xéxo., & péya 
wéyOos! ovx "Axal8a yijv pdvov, AAG Kal xacay, dwdony 5 ‘Poopaicy 
woope: Oeouds, xarelAnge : Tom. i, p. 507, edit. Reiske. 


Ia the conclasivn of his Funeral Oration on the Apostste, he addresses 
him with a warmth of feeling, and an elegance of diction, which, had 
they been bestowed on a worthier subject, would have afforded as no 
inconsiderable pleasure: "2 xarpdo: pty xaldwv, waco) 8 rardpoy, 
SdeAgpois St AdeApay wodewdrepe! & peydrAa pty Spdoas, pelfeo Se 
parry! & Gedy pew exloupe, Gecor Bt dusdnrd! Tum. i, p. 626. 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Gregory’s First Invective against 


Julian. 


Most impious, most unwise of mortals, un- 
instructed in whatever is great and holy! and 
seekest thou to depopulate so wondrous an 
inheritance ; to destroy a harvest whose i- 
crease hath overspread the earth, whose 
fruitfulness enriched the nations; overspread- 
ing and enriching it through the poverty of 
the Word, and the foolishness, as_ thou 
wouldst style it, of the Evangelical Proclama- 
tion; a proclamation which hath subdued the 
wise, hath restrained the dzmons, hath 


outstripped the march of time? And ragest 
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washed and naked, whose pillow is the cold 
damp earth; who sojourn in this lower world, 
and above this world are elevated ; who abide 
with men, and to human affairs are strangers ; 
captives yet unconfined, fettered and yet un- 
shackled; who possess not any thing upon 
earth, but look to an inheritance beyond 
it; who through their mortification are made 
immortal, and by their death are linked to 
Deity; who burn not with sensual desire, 
but glow with a love divine, a love which 
knows not perturbation ; of whom is the foun- 
tain of light, and of whom e’en now are its 
out-beaming splendours; of whom are the 
angelick psalmodies, the nocturnal stations, 
the anticipated enlargement of the enraptured 
soul; to whom is given to purify others, and 
to be pure themselves, knowing no limits to 
their ccelestial flight, no measure of their 
increasing holiness; who inhabit caves, yet 
dwell above the heavens; who are outcast 
and degraded, yet seated upon thrones ; 
whose limbs are naked, yet clothed with a 
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raiment incorruptible ; who hide themselves 
in the desert, yet shine in the synod of the 
angels; who trample on terrestrial pleasure, 
and revel in those enjoyments which are in- 
effable and immortal; whose guilt-effacing 
tears become the lustration of the world; 
whose extended hands extinguish the flaming 
fire, appease the lion’s rage, blunt the edge 
of the sword, turn back the embattled 
phalanx, and shall silence thine impieties, 
be well assured; although for a time thou 
mayest be exalted; although for a season 
thou mayest exhibit the drama of thine 
iniquity, in concert with thy demons?! 

© If the reader will compare what is said in the above Extract, of the 
Apostles and primitive Christians, with what Chrysostom says of Prayer 
(see p, 159 of this work,) he will perceive that in this instance, also, 


the orator of Antioch was indebted to the bold and daring genius of 
Naxiansen. 


s3 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Gregory’s Second Invective against 
Julian. [He is showing how Christians 
ought to rgoice in the fall of the Apostate. ] 


In the first place, my brethren, let us cele- 
brate the festival, not with hilarity of 
countenance and manner, nor with profusion 
and costliness of raiment, nor with feasting 
and drunkenness, of which ye know that 
immorality is the fruit. Let not the streets 
be garlanded with flowers, nor let our tables 
be adorned and our vestibules decorated with 
the luxury of ointments: let not our houses 
be illuminated with material light, nor let 


them resound with the warbling of flutes, and 
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with tumultuous plaudits. These are accom- 
paniments of the Grecian festivals. Let us 
not attempt so to honour God, or to celebrate 
the present season with rites unworthy. Let 
us honour it with purity of soul, and with 
cheerfulness of heart, and with lamps which 
diffuse a lustre over the whole body of the 
church, (I speak of heavenly thoughts and 
contemplations,) with lamps which are ex- 
alted upon sacred stands, and pour their 
radiance on the world. Compared with the 
splendour of this light, how poor is the 
brightest blaze which men in their publick or 
private festivities have ever kindled ! 

I too have an ointment, but it is that with 
which the faithful are crowned, both as 
priests and kings; diversified and costly, and 
poured out forme. Oh! that I had more of 
this ointment’s fragrancy to offer unto God. 
I too have a banquet ; this holy and spiritual 
table, which the Lord hath prepared as a 
refuge from my oppressors. It is here that I 
find repose ; itis here I revel; I become not 
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insolent through excess, but lull to rest 

each warring passion’s insurrection. I too 

have flowers, than all the flowers of the 
spring more blooming far, and _ fragrant; 
blossoming in the luxuriant field which the 
Lord hath hallowed; holy pastors and in— 
structors, odoriferous in sanctity, and those 
of the people who are select and pure. With 
these I desire to be crowned; with these to 
celebrate my triumph; having combated m 
the noble combat, and perfected my course, 
and preserved the faith, according to the 
blessed Apostle. 


A LETTER 


Ch y St. Gregory, in answer to one of St. Basil, 
who complained that he appeared to slight 
him. [Jt was probably written at the period 
when Basil had retired to his Pontian 
Solstude. ] 


Anp saidst thou, that thine interests by me 
were disregarded, and that thou wert left as 
the refuse of the vintage by the gatherer? 
How could such words escape thee, or how 
couldst thou dare to utter such a sentiment, 
if I may presume to employ such language ? 
How could thy heart imagine it, or thy pen 
write it, or thy paper receive it? Thy con- 
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cerns to Gregory indifferent?—O Athens* ‘ 
O studies of our youth! O generous emula— 
tion! O common toil of learning! Tho ™ 
perceivest that thine epistle has almost gives 
me the pomp of tragedy.—Is it of me, or o=—f 
thyself, that thou art ignorant? Thou thas 
art the eye of the world, its voice, its trum—— 
pet, the mighty sovereign of eloquence! off 
thee can Gregory be regardless? What is 
there a mortal may admire, if Gregory ad- 
mire not thee ? One spring blooms among the 
seasons, one orb of day blazes amid the stars, 
one heaven spreads wide its canopy; and 
thy voice is heard pre-eminent, if I on such 

a subject may pronounce, and friendship’s 
charm deceive not. I feel it does not de- 
ceive me. If thou dost complain that my 
admiration is incommensurate to thy worth, 
complain of the human race ; for no one but 
thyself could truly laud thee; thy voice 
alone is adequate to the grandeur of the sub- 


* These holy saints had studied together, in their youth, at Athens. 
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ject: but modesty forbids that we should 
praise ourselves, and the laws of speech for- 
bid it. Dost thou accuse me of contempt? 
Why not rather of the loss of understanding ? 
Perhaps thou art offended, because to philo- 
sophy I have resigned myself. Permit me to 
say, that this philosophy (but this alone) is 
better than e’en thy converse. 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Gregory’s Funeral Oration on hut 
Brother Cesarius, preached in the Churc— 
of Nazianzum, A. D. 368. 


Anp now, the highly endowed Cesarius iss 
deposited in the tomb. His dust is reverenced ; 
his body, embalmed in praises: from one 
sacred song he Is transmitted to another: he 
is borne with pomp to the sanctuary of the 
martyrs; honoured by the holy ministration 
of his parents ; by his mother, who precedes 
him in snowy vestments, and bids affliction 
resign to piety. He is honoured by that 
philosophy which overpowereth her tears; 
by those psalmodies which lull to rest her 


nae 
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What yet remains?—To administer ‘0 
those who mourn, the consolation which re 2- 
son offers. Potent is the remedy which _ is 
proffered by a fellow-sufferer. It is natur-all 
that they who equally participate the sorrow, 
should be better able to administer the cure. 
To mourners, therefore, my discourse is now 
directed, for whom I should have cause to 
blush, if, while in all other virtues they ex- 
celled, they bore not the palm away for pre- 
eminence of resignation. Though more than 
all other parents they have loved their chil- 
dren, yet more than all other parents have they 
been lovers of wisdom and lovers of Christ; 
unceasingly they have pondered on their de- 
parture hence; or rather, the whole period 
of their life has been a meditation upon death. 
Yet if, notwithstanding all, your sorrow like 
a cloud obscures your reason, and, like a film 
which overspreads the eye, permits you not 
to behold your path; deign to accept the 


consolation, ye elders, of a youth; ye parents 
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and again, He appointeth the days of man to 
be the measure ofa palm. What wilt thou 
say of Jeremiah, who reproaches e’en his 
mother, complaining that she had brought 
him into the world, and this for the sins of 
others? I have considered every thing, saith 
the preacher; I have pondered in my mind 
all sublunary things; wealth, luxury, autho- 
rity, glory which is never permanent, wisdom 
which eludes the grasp oftener than it is re- 
tained in our possession. Again considering 
luxury, meditating again on wisdom; again 
revolving in my mind the pleasures of the 
appetite, delightful gardens, a multitude of 
domesticks, a multitude of possessions, male 
and female cup-bearers, singers male and 
female, arms, soldiers, nations crouching at 
my feet, collected tributes, and the pride of 
empire; whatever are the superfluities, and 
whatever are the necessities of life, in which I 
have surpassed all the monarchs that went 
before me.—And what saith he to all these ? 
Vanity of vanities; all things are vanity, and 
tT 2 


~ 
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by those, by whom to be inherited will proye 
a blessing; by those whom he himself desired, 
that so he might depart from hence enshrined 
in wealth, bearing his whole treasure with 
him. O munificence unexampled! O pewlys 
springing source of consolation! O magnar 
mity of those who on themselves imposed it! 
A declaration was heard worthy of being 
heard by all; and a mother’s sorrow is ex- 
hausted, a mother’s tears are dried, by that 
generous, that holy promise, in which she 
| pledged herself to give unto the poor the 
possessions of her child; to give as a fune- 
real present the whole of his estate, that 
nothing might be left to those who in the 
course of things expected it !— 
Is all which I have uttered insufficient to 
console you ?—I will employ a more potent 
medicine, *I am persuaded by thereasoning 


* Plotinas, in his exquisite Treatise on the Beautifol, has many 
fine ideas, which it would be interesting to compare with this brilliant 
passage of Nazianzen, Seo particularly p, 555 see also the last book 
of the sixth Bonead, p. 768, Ed. Bas, 1580. It may be necessary to 
refer even the classical scholar to these passages ; but it is munecessary 
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pated on earth in the sufferings of the body, 
by reason of their close alliance, so likewise 
now does it impart unto the body its inherent 
joys; and transforming it to its own immortal 
nature, it becomes with it one essence in- 
divisible, one spirit, intellect, divinity, the 
seeds of corruption and of death being absorbed 
by the principle of life. Hear what Ezekiel 
teaches, concerning the reunion of the bones 
and nerves: listen to the words of Paul, re- 
specting an earthly tabernacle, and a habita- 
tion not made with hands. He declares, 
that departure from the body is presence 
with the Lord, and bewails his existence 
here as a departure and an exile, and there- 
fore sighs for dissolution. Why am I languid 
in my hopes; and wherefore am I wedded 
untothings oftime? Yes, I will look forward 
to the archangel’s voice, to the extreme 
trumpet, the transformation of the heavens, 
the renovation of the earth, the liberty of the 
elements, universal nature’s change! Then 
shall I behold Czsarius himself, no longer 
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‘llectual ? If we must 
hes of Le bade w, should we not rather 


OE © ite yur protracted sojourn ; 
TD tay aating this earthly scene, 
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wisdom by which the great whole is governed. 
May’st thou receive us hereafter, in thine 
appointed hour, having ruled us in the flesh, 
as long as it subserved our spiritual welfare: 
and Oh! may we arise prepared to greet our 
Judge; not perturbed, nor recoiling with 
affright, from the closing day of nature, like 
those who are lovers of the world, and lovers 
of the body; but joyfully ascending to the 
blessed and sempiternal life; that life which 
is in Jesus Christ our Lord, unto whom is 
due the homage of exhaustless ages! Amen. 


A LETTER 


Of St. Gregory to Philagrius. 


Czsartivus is no longer with me; and I will 
confess, although philosophy may condemn 
the feeling, I cling to every thing which con- 
cerns Cesarius. If I meet with aught which 
reminds me of Cesarius, I press it to my 
lips, I press it to my heart ; and methinks I 
still gaze upon his fourm, still hear his con- 
verse, and impart my own. A similar sensa- 
tion your letter has excited. As soon as 
I beheld the epistle’s signature, the name 
Philagrius, a name to me transporting, the 


Joys of other years danced again in my bosom ; 
U 
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2nd memory retraced our lives that had been 
spent together, the frugal board, the willing 
poverty, the loved society of congenial com- 
panions, sometimes sportive, sometimes se- 
rious; the applause of our preceptor refresh- 
ing the weary brow of literary achievement, 
the ardour of our hopes, and that flow of 
pleasures unembittered, which even in re- 
membrance impresses me with no common 
joy. Wherefore, that we may be again asso- 
ciated, awaken the energy of your pen, and 
gratify your friend by frequency of corres- 
pondence. This will be no inconsiderable 
solace, although of the highest of enjoyments, 
your society, invidious fortune has bereaved 


me. 
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the sinner: sully not its purity, but preserve 
and devote it to Him wih.o gave it thee. Thou 
art the image of God: the image of God is to 
thy care intrusted, disciplined in this life, 
and tending to the next, to which we all 
shall be transplanted, when in this present 
world we have fulfilled our destiny ; whether 
it be regarded as a dreary prison, or a school 
of trial, or a prefiguring and adumbration of 
the future. Regard that nature which is 
allied to the Divinity; revere the archetype 
from whence it was formed: walk with God, 
not with the ruler of this world; with Christ 
a righteous master, not with Satan a ruthless 
tyrant. He from the beginning was a de- 
stroyer of man. By the sin of disobedience 
he ruined the author of our race, embittering 
pointing it as his lot, to afflict and to be 
afflicted. But thou, O servant of the Most 
High, remember whose workmanship thou 
art, and whither thou art called ; how much 
thou hast received, and how much thou 
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owest ; from whom descended the Law, and 
the Prophets, and the Gospel; the very 
knowledge of Deity; the firm assurance of 
future blessedness. Wherefore, emulate the 
divine benevolence ; for never does man so 
nearly resemble God, as when dispensing 
benefits. Lo! it is given thee, without ex- 
ertion to become as he is. Lose not the 
glorious opportunity of being assimilate to 
Him. Some men yield up their treasured 
wealth; others mortify each carnal feeling, 
are dead in Christ already, and estranged 
from the world’s enjoyments; others conse- 
crate to Heaven the dearest pledges of their 
affection. Thou well rememberest the saeri- 
fice of Abraham, who offered up his only son, 
a child of promise, and a child in whom 
promises were centred; resigning him with 
more joy and gladness than when he at first 
received him. No abdication of thy wealth, 
no surrender of worldly interests, no heart- 
thrilling sacrifice, I exact: instead of these I 
sue for clemency ; clemency in which, more 
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than all, the Deity rejoices; that genuine 
tribute; that offering of the heart, purified 
from the heart’s corruption; a gift awakening 
the beneficence of God. Mingle with thy 
threats encouragement: with meekness season 
thy reproof: Jet mercy temper justice. 


And now, art thou persuaded by these 
inducements ; overpowered by this voice, 
which thou wilt confess has so often moved 
thee ; most exemplary, most just of rulers, 
and Oh! that I could add, most merciful! 
Or must I present gray hairs in the room of 
suppliant addresses ; must I plead the num- 
ber of his years*; his long and unspotted 
service in the church; which perchance the 
yery angels regard with reverence, as worthy 
of their own high ministry ?—Do these per- 
suade thee; or shall I call in aid a more 
presumptuous argument, for my affliction 
makes me daring ?—I offer unto thee—Christ! 
The emptying out of Christ for us; the suffer- 


_ ™ He means his Father, who had been for mapy years the Bishop 
of Nazianzam, 
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ings of Him, who from all suffering was 
exempt; and the cross and the nails by 
which my deliverance hath been wrought ;* 
the gushing blood, the pious sepulture, the 
resurrection, the ascension.—I offer unto 
thee this holy table, to which we have all 
one common access, and these types of my 
salvation, which I receive in the selfsame 
mouth, which now pours forth its merey+ 
eraving accents. Though each of these things 
may not singly move thee, wilt thou not 
acknowledge their united power? Grant this 
kindness to us, and to thyself. Grant it to 
ps native — to the Church in which thou 


* I have shown what were our Saint's views of original sin, the 
incarnation, and the atonement. The reader may wish to know what 
he thought of the extent of the atonement. He may gather bis idexs 
from some expressions which have already occurred in this volume ; but 
the following words, taken from his Orat. against the Arians, will place 
them in the clearest light. 
avra (mac: being understood) ra Xpevee waley 82 he seeker 
ovy’ bd pew 68 ov" wawres Se bi row avrov Adap weraryorres, K+ 7 Ae 

Tom. 1, Pr 436. 
Such is the doctrine of St. Gregory ; and I think I may assert that 
such is the doctrine of every writer without exception, whose malice 
language was the langnage in which the New Testament is Wiis, 
What sensible person can withstand a fact like this? 
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hast been reared; and Oh! extend it to this 
fair company of Christ ; whom thou mayest 
consider as bowing down with Gregory at 
thy mercy’s footstool ; although to him they 
have resigned the office of intercession, as 
worthier of reverence through his sacred mi- 
nistry ; and also, because they are restrained 
by the laws of government. In this one 
instance, consent to be overcome, and con- 
quer us with thy benignity. Lo! I present 
my suppliants unto thee; in the face of earth 
and heaven, in the sight of men and angels, 
in the presence of God himself, and of those 
rewards which are treasured up in the sempi- 
ternal mansions. Regard that faith with 
which I have been entrusted, and with 
which I have entrusted others; that so thy 
faith may be regarded, with respect to sub- 
jects greater, and more exalted. To sum 
up all; thou thyself hast a Sovereign in the 
skies. Mayest thou find him hereafter, that 
Jndge to thee, which thou shalt prove, this 
day, to thy people! 
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May we obtain the blessings which are’ 
here diffused, and the blessings which flourish 
there, in a more luxuriant abundance and a 
richer bloom; through the benign dispensa- 
tion of Christ our Lord ; to whom with the 
Father, and with the Holy Spirit, be ascribed 
all. glory, and power, and preeminence; as 
it was in the olden time, as it is now, and 
shall be throughout the everlasting ages! 
Amen ! 


THE EXORDIUM 


Of St. Gregory's Funeral Oration on his 
Father ; pronounced in the Church of Na- 
zianzum, A. D. 374, before the Great 
Basil, to whom the Eordium is addressed. 


O maw of God, thou faithful minister and 
steward of the mysteries of God, thou man 
of the desires of the Spirit: for thus the 
Scripture addresseth those who are advanced 
and exalted above the objects of material 
sense ; I also call thee the God of Pharaoh*, 


ee eee — 


® That is, of Arins and his followers. See Exodus, ch. vii, ver. ]. 
‘The allasion is peculiarly happy ; for Arias, whose impious doctrines 
Basil so powerfully refuted, was not only an enemy of God, but was 
likewise an Agyptian by birth. 
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of all the Akgyptian and adverse power; and 
the pillar and the foundation of the church, 
and the will of the Lord, and a light in the 
world ; holding fast the word of life, and the 
bulwark of the faith, and the resting-place of 
the Spirit!—Yet wherefore should I enume- 
rate all the titles which thy virtues have 
acquired ; each virtue inducing and affixing 
its peculiar title 7—Declare what region thou 
hast left, and what is the service that calls 
thee here, and what kindness thou comest to 
confer. For I am assured that all thine 
actions are prompted by the counsel, and 
directed by the arm, of God, to the benefit 
of those by whom thou art received.—Com’st 
thou hither, to visit me, or to seek the pastor, 
or to inspect the flock? I dwell no longer 
with the living, but am buried in his graye; 
and in this abode of sorrow I bear mine evils 
with impatience; especially when I have 
lost the skilful pilot, or rather the effulgent 
beacon of my life, by which I was guided 
in my course, illuming from on high the path 
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to my salvation. He hath departed to another 
country, together with all those virtues, and 
all that pastoral discipline, which during 
many years he had acquired; laden ulike 
with wisdom and with age, and, if I may 
employ the words of Solomon, enwreathed 
with the old age of exultation, The flock is 
destitute of counsel, overwhelmed with con- 
sternation; and thou perceivest with what 
dejection and despair they are cast down ; no 
longer resting in their place of pasturage ; no 
longer nurtured with the waters of refresh- 
ment; but seeking the precipices, and the 
deserts, and the floods, where they will be 
seattered and destroyed; mistrusting that 
they ever shall obtain another wise and 
prudent pastor; confident they never shall 
behold his equal; and deeming themselves 
fortunate indeed, should they meet with one 
who is not in every respect inferiour. 

These being the three causes which 
equally render thy presence necessary ; my- 
self, the pastor, and the flock; I implore 
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thee that thou wilt discourse as is suitablé 
to each, disposing thy words with judgment, 
that we may admire thee, e’en more than we 
admire wisdom. And how shalt thou dispose 
them ?—Praise and magnify the deceased, 
not only that thou mayest offer, as a — 
gift, an unsullied oration to a spotless 
but that thou mayest prescribe to colautil 
an exemplar of piety, the virtues which he 
practised, and the precepts which he taught. 
Philosophize a little unto me concerning life 
and death ; the union and disjunction of the 
body and the soul, and concerning the two 
worlds; that which flourishes at present, but 
will shortly fade; and that which is intellec- 
tually discerned, and will bloom for ever: 
teach me to despise the allurements of the 
one; insidious, inordinate, irregular; per- 
turbed and agitated as the billows of the 
main: teach me to embrace the firm, and 
steadfast, and godlike nature of the other, 
always uniform in its course, alike exempted 
from anarchy and change. Thus the loss of 
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fountain*. In the second place, persuade 
them that our pastor hath not deserted us, 
who with warm regard exposed his safety for 
the sheep: assure them he still is present, 
still cherishes his flock, still guides them on 
their way: acknowledges his own, and is 
acknowledged by his own; not beholding 
with corporeal eyes, but present in a spiritual 
manner: tell them he still fights their battles 
against the wolves, and suffers no one who 
approaches to the fold, to ensnare their hearts 
established in the truth. And I am confident, 
he will prevail more with his intercession} 
now, than he was wont with his precepts 
here; masmuch as he standeth nearer unto 
God ; liberated from the bondage of the flesh, 


* Clytemnestra in the Agamemnon, desiring to make her bnsband 
conceive how dear he was to her, concludes a long series of very beao- 
tifal similitades with this pleasing image : 

SBorropp Snbavri myyaiov pdos 

t Two yeurs after St. Gregory pronounced his funeral Oration on 
Gorgonia, he delivered a discourse in the presence of Gregory Nyssea, 
and in that he says that the martyrs mediate, The faneral Oration on 
his Father, was pronounced two years after the one just meotioned. 
He seems now to have fully received the doctrine of intercession, 
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freed from that corruption which stained the 
purity of his soul, and dwelling with the 
first and purest Intellect, an incorporeal 
spirit, with the incorporeal majesty of God ; 
deemed worthy (if I may dare to utter it) of 
the rank and the liberty of angels. These 
truths thou wilt illustrate, and discuss, with 
thy potency of word and spirit, better than 
I am able to direct: but lest, through an 
ignorance of his virtues, thine oration should 
fall short of the magnitude of his worth; I 
will lightly sketch and faintly shadow a few 
outlines of his praise, and will intrust to 
thee (of such subjects a most worthy painter) 
to finish with richest colouring the fair like- 
ness of his virtues, and present it to the eyes 
and the hearts of all.* 


* I have taken the liberty of altering 1 word in this sentence, to 
avoid the confusion of metaphor, which there seems to be in the 
original, St. Gregory says vais tavtTwy axoais Te xox Siawouts, 


x 2 


THE PERORATION. 


After having given a full account of his 
Father's birth, life, and profession, his 
various acts of publick and private munifi- 
cence, especially of his building a church; 
he proceeds thus: 


Sucu is the temple which he built. And 
since it was needful that there should bea 
priest ; from his own family he gives a priest 
unto it: 1f worthy of the temple, I am unable 
to pronounce, but still, fe gives it. And 
since it was requisite that there should be an 
offering; he brings an offering unto it—the 
sorrows of his son, and his fortitude in 
suffering; that so, God may from him re- 


ceive an intellectual holocaust, a spiritual 
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complete ; if worthy of the high hopes thou 
hast entertained ; confirm it with thy sanction, 
Proudly shall I receive it. Thine applause 
is the applause of God. But if it have fallen 
short of his elevated worth, if it have fallen 
short of the desires thou hast conceived; an 
auxiliator is at hand. Send forth thy voice, 
on which his virtues wait, as a seasonable 
shower in the day of need. Thou art allied 
to him by the greatest and dearest ties; asa 
pastor to a pastor; as a much-loved son to 
the author of his being. What marvel if he, 
who gave utterance to thy voice, and bade 
thee thunder to the nations, by that same 
voice should be magnified and adorned ? 

What now remains? To philosophize 
oyer this hallowed grave, with our spiritual 
Sarah, the relict of our great father Abraham; 
the companion of his life, and the partner 
of his age. 

O my Mother, the nature of God and 
*Man is not the same, nor even of ccelestial 


© Conf, Pindar, Nem. 6, y. 1. 
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widowhood afflicts thee. Let hope be thy 
eonsolation. Thy separation grieves thee. 
But it is not grievous unto him. And where 
would be the sweet virtue of charity, if a man, 
choosing for himself the smvothest path, 
should leave the more rugged and toilsome 
way unto his neighbour? What evil can really 
affect her, who in a little time shall feel no 
more? The predestinated day is near. Sor- 
row is not immortal. Let us not aggravate 
the lightest woes with ungenerous and ignoble 
thoughts. If we have been bereaved of the 
choicest blessings, we have enjoyed them too. 
To be bereft is the lot of all: to enjoy is not 


xopelay thy dxardAverow! See also his Orations on Baptism, and on 
the Holy Lights. 

St. Basil also, in his first Homily De Gratiaram Actione, thus con- 
soles an afflicted parent: réxvoy dwéBades; GAA’ dyytAous Exes, pl 
dy xopedres wept thy Opdvoy rou Ocou! 

Some of the later Platonists are scarcely exceeded by our Christian 
aneccountably neglected, conclades one of his chapters on the Soul's 
approach to God, with the following sentence ; 

Odu del 88 els abrdby, GAA’ Sray els airby Bwmer, rére yl rédos, 
xa) dvdwavaa, xal rd wh dwddew, xopedovew bvrws wepl abroy yopelay 
Keteei Plotin. Op. p. 667, ed, Bas. 1580, 
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the lot of many. Let not that perturb the 
serenity of our minds, but let this console 
and animate us. It is reasonable that the 
better should prevail. Thou didst bear the 
loss of thy children, in full perfection of their 
bloom ; most fitted for life’s enjoyment: with 
manly fortitude, and with manly wisdom, 
didst thou bear it : and canst thou not endure 
the abdication of a body, to which e’en life 
was become a labour, though the ardour of 
his mind preserved its faculties perfect and 
unimpaired? Thou needest a supporter of 
thine age. Where is thy son, thine Isaac, 
whom in exchange for all he bequeathed to 
thee? Demand of him those trifling services 
of love; to lead thee by the hand, to be 
a slave to thee; and bless him with far 
greater in return; his mother’s benediction, 
his mother’s prayers, and liberty in the realms 
above! Art thou indignant that I admonish 
thee? I applaud thine indignation, for thou 
thyself hast admonished many, who during 
a length of years betook themselves to thy 
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counsel, My discourse can pertain nothing 
unto thee, a woman of exalted wisdom: let it 
be employed as a common balm of consola- 
tion for those who mourn, that mortal men 
may know, the dead do but precede them. 
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Here rests the man, whose departure from 
Alexandria's church, was graced with brighter 
honours than his entrance. Awakening the 
tears of many, he implanted in the breasts 
of all, his glorious name; more durable than 
adventitious honours, and external mourning, 

O thou beloved, and hallowed Saint; 
thou who in addition to thine other excellences, 
didst singularly regard the boundaries both 
of speech and silence ; may’st thou here pre- 
scribe a limit to my discourse; which, how- 
ever inadequate to the truth, is not inferiour 
to mine ability! From thy celestial height, 
may’st thou look down benignly on us; and 
render perfect this thy flock, adorers of the 
most perfect Trinity, which in the Father, 
and the Son, and the holy Spirit, is con- 
templated and adored! With respect tome; 
if peace unfold her emblems, conduct me to 
the place of pasturage: but if dread war be 
proclaimed, lead me back unto the fold; or 
raise me to thy supernal habitation, and 
place me with thyself, and with those whom 


THE EXORDIUM 


Of an Oration of St. Gregory against the 
Arians, whose atrocious crimes, during the 
time they were in power, he briefly re- 
counts. [It was held at Constantinople 
A. D. 380.] 


*WHERE now are they, who deem my 
poverty a reproach, and boast the plenitude 
of their wealth; who estimate a Church by 
the numbers it contains, and spurn a scanty 
flock; who measure the Deity by a rule, and 
weigh the People in a balance; who place 
a value upon sand, yet contemn the lumi- 


® In the original, this sentence exhibits five consecutive examples of 
the rule pertaining to the Greek Article, when one person, or one class 
of persons are designated. 
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naries of Heaven; who pile up stones as a 
treasure, and pass by pearls of worth? They 
are ignorant, that the particles of sand are 
not so much viler than the stars, and common 
pebbles than transparent gems, as these are 
more pure, more estimable than those.—Art 
thou again infuriate? Dost thou again arm ? 
Dost thou again revile? O novelty of faith* ! 
Repress for a time thy threatenings, that I in 
my turn may speak. I will not calumniate, 
but I will convict; I will not reproach, but 
I will remonstrate ; I will not strike with fury, 
but I will impress with meekness. And 
seemeth this to thee an injury? O efferves- 
cence of pride! And treatest thou even here, 
aS a miscreant and a slave, one whose honours 
are eminent as thine own? If thou deny 
the charge, permit me to reason with thee, 
as a brother expostulates with a brother de- 
frauded of his just inheritance. Shall I 
address thee in the words of God to perverse 


* The Benedictines read 4 xawh wloris: some MSS, instead of 
xqurh have west. 
Y 
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Since then we are thus conditioned, and 
accommodate our faith to the exigency of the 
time, let us contrast the periods of our pros- 
perity. Do thou produce thy monarch: I 
will bring forward mine: Thou thine Achaab: 
I my Josiah*. Recite thou the history of 
thy meekness and forbearance : I my asperity 
and over-weaning pride. Yet, the writings 
and the tongues of men spread abroad thine 
atrocities far more than mine: posterity will 
record them; future ages will behold them; 
and those ages, if I err not, will stamp with 
immortal infamy thine achievements, My 
own I will now recount. 

What tumultuous rabble have I led forth 
against thee? What band of soldiers have 
I hired? what leader infuriate with rage, 
more daring than the instigators of his crime ; 
and this not a Christian leader, but one 
vaunfing his native impieties against us, con- 


* By Achash te means the emperour Vulens: by Josiah, the 
emperoar Theodosius. 
¥ 2 
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water and fire participate; displaying on the 
sea an unwonted blaze, and consumed to- 
gether with the vessel, in which they were 
driven from the port? 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Gregory’s Farewell Sermon, when he 
resigned the See of Constantinople, A. D. 
381. [After having lamented the disorders 
of the church, and pleaded his ill-health and 
inability, as being among the causes of his 
resignation, he proceeds thus :| 


AND now, what is your reply? Are ye per- 
suaded by my words, and have I gained the 
‘victory ; or need I arguments more powerful 
than these? Then, by that Trinity, which 
we and ye adore ; by our mutual hopes, and 
by the concord of his people, I entreat this 
grace of you: dismiss me with your prayers. 
Let them be the tokens of my combat. Grant 
me these testimonials of my discharge, as 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Gregory’s* Panegyrick on St. Basil. 


My speech begins to falter; my tongue is 
unwilling to proceed: nevertheless it shall 
proceed, though its office be more suitable to 
others. Little am I able to philosophize in 


* In a former part of this Oration, Gregory says eva: yap, ov Sexes, 
eoxovdaley apirros. In his Poem De Vit& Sah, speaking of his father, 
he has this line : 

wy, ov Soxwy apirros, ov TOY YuUY TpOTOP. 
In the Seven Chiefs of schylas, v. 692, ed. Pors. we find 
ov yap Soxeiw Sixaios, aAA’ eas OeArEt 

Porson has marked d:xaos with an asterisk ; but if, in the above pes 
sages, Gregory refers to AEschylus, this circumstance is in favour of 
apirros, which is the other reading. Bishop Blomfield however, in 
his excellent edition of the Tragick Poet, has written so learnedly on the 
point, has adduced so many authorities on both sides, that it becomes 
very difficult to decide. He himself adopts the reading of Porson, 
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God. When I shall be translated hence, 
may’st thou receive me in thine own abode! 
that we together dwelling, and together con-. 
templating the holy and blessed Trinity, 
more perfect and more pure, whose im- 
pression we have but partially received, may 
there attain the object of our hopes, and 
enjoy the fruit of our toils and perils. Such 
is the discourse I pronounce on thee. But 
ah! since thou art gone, who will pronounce 
my funeral encomium ; if through the grace of 
Christ, I should furnish aught which merits 
praise? Unto Him be ascribed everlasting 
glory! Amen. 


z3 


A LETTER 


Of St. Gregory to Eudoxrius the Rhetorician. 


You interrogate me on the state of my affairs. 
They are indeed hapless—Of Basil I am be- 
reaved; of Cesarius I am bereaved; my 
brother in spirit, and my brother in the flesh’. 
My father and my mother have departed 
from me; my body is bent with sickness; 


* roy wvevparixoy adeAgoy, Kas Toy cwpariuoy. This is a bappy 
example of the rule of the Greek Article, when two different persons 
are intended. The two adjectives imply things which might be pred> 
cated of the same person. If therefore, the article had been omitte? 
before the second, Gregory’s meaning would have been that Crsarias 
was his brother in spirit, as well as in the flesh. This he believed; 
but in the letter before us, he intended to designate Basil by the first 
epithet; 
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old age is on my brow; cares perplex me; 
anxieties distract me; my friends are faithless, 
and the church is without a pastor.—Joy is 
dead ; sorrow is young and vigorous. My 
voyage is in the night; the storm is loud ; no 
beacon shines: Jesus sleeps*. What am I 
yet to suffer. One only remedy presents 
itself to my afflictions, and that isdeath. But 
there is a world to come; and at the nature 
of that world I tremble, instructed by the 


sufferings of the present. 


* This is one of those allusiones subobscure, which Erasmas notices 
in the style of Nazianzen. Is meaning is made perfectly clear by a 
passage in his Iambick poem, On the events of his own life. It isin 
the prayer which he addressed to Christ, daring a storm at sea. 


Kas voy pabytns ev cary’ TiwacceE joe 
Toy twvoy, » wefeve, Kas oTnTe SoBos. 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Gregory’s Discourse on the new Lord's 
Day. [This Oration was pronounced at 
the Church of St. Mamas, near Nazian- 
sum, on Easter Sunday, April 16th, 383.] 


Bur let us now go forth, and in concert 
with the season let us celebrate the festival. 
All nature now moves on in unison with our 
festivity, and rejoices in common with our 
joy. Behold the face of things. The Queen 
of the Seasons unfolds her pageantry to the 
Queen of Days, presenting from her native 
store whatever is most beauteous, whatever 
is most delightful. Now is the canopy of 
heaven more cloudless; the sun rides higher 
in his course, beaming a more golden lustre; 
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new existence, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord: unto whom with the Holy Spirit, be 
ascribed all honour, authority, and dominion, 
to the glory of God the Father*! 


® Arthar Wallis, Esq. of Magd. Hall, Oxford, in the notes of his 
elegant Translations from Virgil, aod Lucan, has quoted from my Select 
Passages, the above description of the Spring. He says that it is second 
oaly to Virgil's, See p. 30.—It has always appeared to me preeminently 
beaatifal, being very harmonious in the language, (I mean of course in 
the Greek) as well as diversified and luxuriant in the ideas. Surely it 
is remarkable, that a description so rich and vivid, should have been 
penned by Gregory in declining age ; at a period when his body was 
worn with penance, and fasting, and disease ; and his mind had almost 
sank beneath its accumulated afflictions. 
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of the earth; and that I, by reason of the 


union, may participate in all that he is.* 


® The last two sentences in the above Extract, are taken from 
Gregory's Second Discourse on the Son. I have placed them here, be- 
cause they are closely connected with the subject, and tend to illustrate 
his doctrine. The Orations from whence the above, and the following 
extract is taken, were pronounced at Constantinople, about A. D. 380. 
I have introduced them here, because their subject is so imtimately 
connected with the subject of the Peroration which immediately follows. 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Gregory's First Discourse on the Son. 


THERE was a time when he whom thou now 
despisest, was above thee. He who now is a 
man, was once of an uncompounded nature ; 
that which he was before, still continued ; and 
that which did not previously exist he took 
into union with himself. In the beginning 
he was unoriginated ; for how could God be 
caused? But afterwards there was a reason 
for his being made. It was that thou, his 
calumniator, mightest be saved; thou, who 
despisest his divinity, because he assumed 


thine imperfect nature. A soul was the con- 
AA 
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necting link by which he was associated with 
the flesh. The manhood, the mferiour na- 
ture, became God, when blended with his 
divinity, and one Christ was formed ; the su- 
perior part prevailing, that I might become 
divine, as he became human. He was bom, 
indeed, on the earth; but in his sapernal 
nature he had been begotten. He was born 
of a woman, indeed ; but she was a virgin. 
If this was natural, that was preternatural. 
He was without a father in his earthly geni- 
ture, and without a mother in his heavenly 
generation. This is wholly referable to bis 
divinity. He was borne, indeed, in: the 
womb; but he was recognised by the Prophet, 
who, though himself unborn, yet leaped for 
joy in the presence of the Word, by which 
he was created. He was wrapped in swath- 
ing bands; but he burst the swathing-bands 
of the tomb, when rising from the dead.- In 
a manger he lay reclined; but by angels he 
was glorified. By a star he was revealed, 
and by the Magi he was adored. Wherefore 
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unto believers. He was weary ; but he was 
the rest of those who were weary and heavy 
laden. He was weighed down with sleep; 
but he walked lightly on the wave; but he 
rebuked the winds; but he bore up Peter 
from the whelming billows. He paid tribute ; 
but it was obtained miraculously from a fish ; 
but he ruled over those to whom he paid the 
tribute. He was accused of being a Samaritan 
and of being possessed; but he saved the 
man who was possessed; but he saved the 
man who was going down from Jerusalem, 
and had fallen among robbers; but he was 
recognised by demons, and expelled demons, 
and buried in the deep a legion of spirits, 
and beheld their leader falling like lightning. 
He was stoned; but he was not captured. 
He prayed; but he received the prayers of 
others. He wept; but he made tears to 
cease. He asked where Lazarus was laid, 
because he was a man; but he raised Lazarus 
from death, because he was God. He was 
sold, and cheaply, for thirty pieces of silver ; 
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but he bought the world at an inestimable 
price, for he bought it with his blood. He 
is led as a sheep to the slaughter; but he is 
the Shepherd of Israel; yea, he feedeth the 
whole world. Asa lambhe is mute; but he 
is the Word, proclaimed by the voice of 
him who cried aloud in the wilderness. He 
is weak in body, and pierced with wounds ; 
but he healeth every disease. He is led, he 
is affixed unto the cross; but by the tree of 
life he restores us; but he saves even the 
robber who was crucified with him; but he 
spreads darkness over all the land. He 
drinks vinegar, and is fed with gall. And 
who 1s this? He who converted water into 
wine ; who destroyed the bitterness of death ; 
who is altogether sweetness, the desire of 
the heart. He yields up his life; but he 
hath the power to resume it. But he rends 
the vail; for he makes known the things above. 
The rocks are rent; the dead are prematurely 
raised. He dies; yet gives life to others; 
and dying he destroys death. He dies; 


AAS 
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but he rises again. He descends into hades ; 
but he liberates souls from thence; he as- 
cends into the heavens ; and he will come to 
judge both the living and the dead, and to 
take cognizance of arguments like thine. if 
the things which evince his humanity, have 
afforded thee a pretext for error, let the 
circumstances which attest his divinity re- 
move thine error. 


THE EXORDIUM 


Of St. Gregory’s second Discourse on the 
Holy Pascha. | 


‘*T witt stand,” said Habakkuk, ‘‘on my 
watch-tower.” I also will stand this day 
upon my watch-tower, said I within myself, 
in order that, through the grace and power 
of contemplation bestowed on me by the 
Spirit, I may see what I shall be permitted 
to behold, and hear whatever shall be re- 
vealed unto me. I stood: I looked forth, 
and beheld a man walking on the clouds ; in 
stature, lofty and majestical. He bore the 
similitude of an angel, and his floating gar- 


ment was like the glancing lightning. He 


360 ST. GREGORY'S SECOND 


extended his hand towards the east, and 
cried with an elevated tone, sublime as the 
trumpet’s clangour, while a multitude of the 
heavenly host thronged around him,—* This 
day, is salvation come unto the world, both 
visible and invisible. Christ is risen from 
the dead. Arise ye with him. Christ hath 
returned unto himself. Return ye unto him. 
Christ hath burst the fetters of the tomb. 
Be ye liberated from the bondage of your 
sins. The gates of hades are opened; death 
is annihilated ; the ancient Adam is cast off; 
and in the new Adam all things are fulfilled. 
‘If any man be in Christ, he is a new 
creature. Be ye renewed.” Then, those 
seraphick beings attuned their harps, and 
hymned that strain which they chaunted on 
the morn of the nativity :—‘‘ Glory in the 
highest unto God; and on earth peace: 
among men benevolence.” [ too will pro- 
claim amongst you this sacred melody ; and 
Oh! that I had a voice of angelick power, to 
penetrate the remotest limits of the earth. 


THE PERORATION 


Of St. Gregory’s Second Oration on the 
Holy Pascha. 


Come now, let us participate in the law, 
‘evangelically, and not legally; according to 
its consummation, and not in its imperfect 
state; with reference to eternity, and not to 
time. Let us consider as the chief of cities, 
not the Jerusalem on earth, but the metro- 
polis of the skies; not that city which is now 
trodden down by armies, but that which is 
glorified by angels. Let us sacrifice, not 
young calves, nor rams putting forth their 
horns and hoofs, which in a great measure 
may be denominated insensible and dead ; 
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but with the celestial choir, on the celestial 
altar, let us offer unto God the sacrifice of 
praise. Let us pass through the first veil, and 
approach unto the second: let us with in- 
quiring eyes look into the holy of holies: 
shall I say yet more? Let us sacrifice our- 
selves to God ; on every occasion and in every 
action let us offer ourselves in sacrifice: let 
us endure all things for the Word: in our 
afflictions let us emulate his affliction ; let us 
honour with our blood his blood: cheerfully 
let us ascend his cross. Sweet are these nails 
to us, though sharp their point, ‘and piercing. 
To suffer with Christ, to suffer for Christ, 
were better than with others to revel in 


enjoyment. 

It now behoves me to sum up the doctrines 
I have enforced. We were created, in order 
that we might be crowned with blessings ; 
we were crowned with blessings, inasmuch 
as we were created; we were entrusted with 
the joys of Paradise, that we in those joys 
might revel; we received a mandate, that we 
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were pronounced at Arianzum, 3 small estate or farm which he 
possessed, near Nazianzam. He lived abont four years longer, 
solacing his declining age with heavenly contemplation, snd with 
writing religious poems, as did Calderoni many centuries after. Some 
of these poems, or rather some extracts from them, I propose now 
to lay before the reader. It may however be necessary to say 2 few 
words respecting the Dedication which precedes them. It appeared 
in a little work which I published nearly twenty years ago, entitled 
Select Poems, &c. and was sddressed to the youngest daughter of 
Doctor Adam Clarke, now Mrs. Smith. As she has become knowr 
both to the literary and religious world, through the valuable biography 
of her distinguished father, I can see no reason why her same should 
be now withheld. 


SELECT POEMS, 


&c. &e. 


DEDICATION. 


O MARVEL not, sweet maid, to see, 
The wreath I fondly wove for thee ; 
But in thy gentle hand receive, 

The first, the last, I e’er shall weave. 


O marvel not, sweet maid, to find, 
Thy name with honoured names entwined ; 
Where, where, may Gregory hope to rest, 
If not within a saintly breast ? 
Or where Synesius love to dwell, 
If not in virtue’s hallowed cell ? 
I marked the glowing crimson rush, 
And all thy radiant features flush, 
Mingling with Beauty’s fainter blush, 
When first I sued thee to protect 
These fading plants from cold neglect. 
I marked, and I admired to see 
The charm, the grace of modesty. 
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vlest, 

yeast ; 

may roll, 

.v the pole. 
uat angel-gaze, 

dew of praise 
, again their hues shall glow, 

-e charms with new-born fragrance 
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SELECT POEMS. 


AN EXTRACT 
From St. Gregory Nazianzen’s Iambick Poem, 


ON THE EVENTS OF HIS LIFE. 


He is describing his Voyage from Alexandria to Athens, when he went 
to study there. 


From Alexandria, in whose classick bowers 

Also, I culled the fruit which learning yields, 

I sailed, and instant plowed the sea of Greece, 

By Cyprus coasting; there conflicting winds 
Convulsed our bark, and universal night 

Enwrapt the earth, the sea, the air, the heavens. 
Loud roared the thunder, wide the lightning blazed; 
The swelling sails were filled; the cordage creaked ;* 


* In both the Paris and the Colonne edit. we find epoxGoury. I supe 
pose Gregory wrote epo:fouy. 
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For ever gliding sweet, as men believe: 

Allured by no deceptive deadly snare, 

I lured my friends to things of higher worth. 
And here again th’ Almighty Parent blessed me: 
Me to the wisest of mankind He joined, 

- Alone surpassing all in life and doctrine. 

Ask ye his name? ye might have known his name! 
*Twas Basil, my support, my blessing now. 

He was the sharer of my thoughts, my studies, 
My humble roof: and might I boast, I’d say, 

We were a pair whom Greece did not despise. 
With us all things were common, and one soul 
Connected, moved, and animated both. 


Kal « tis dorly } morevera: worayds, 8° GApuns péwy yAuxis, h 
Seor dy wupt oxaipoy, @ Ta xdvra aAloxerat, TovTo Auer Huss dy Tacs 
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AN EXTRACT 


From St. Gregory’s Poem on the Events of his Life. 


Having described the unhealthy and uncongenial situation of Sasima, to 
the Bishoprick of which his friend Basil had appointed him, he thas 
proceeds : 


Was this the fruit of Athens? this the fruit 

Of mutual toils in learning’s boundless field ; 
The life we lived together; the abode 

Beneath whose genial and sequester’d roof 
Both dwelt; the soul which animated both, 
The theme, the wonder of admiring Greece; 
Our plighted vows to flee a world we prized not, 
To lead one common life for God alone, 

And bid our talents crouch to do him service? 
All, all are vanished: in the dust they perish: 
The winds disperse my past, my blighted hopes. 
Where shall I wander? Will the ruthless lion 
Or rabid wolf receive me in his lair? 

Yes, in a savage breast irrational 
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More faith abides than in the breast of man! 
To speak in brief, such was the state of things. 
Yet, as my neck and not my will was bent, 
(Oh! how shall [ my warm emotions paint, 
Or how the travail of my soul pourtray?) 

I feel again the stimulating spur, 

Again I seek the mountains wild retreat, 

The cavern hoar and deep embowering shade: 
But ah! not long a fugitive; though prone 
To fly, irresolute in flight I prove. 

To all things else inflexible, and firm 

As rock, as adamant, I could not bear 

A parent’s anger. Much my father strove 
To seat me in the chair of Sasima. 

His efforts fruitless proving, he insists 

That I should be at least his colleague, (for 
His body now with cares and age was bent,) 
And share with him his labours pastoral. 
Feebly he raised his venerated arm, 

And, as he stroked with gentle touch my beard, 
In mild and moving phrase he thus began: 

“ O best beloved, and now my only son, 

It is thy father who entreats thee: lo! 

The parent supplicates the child; old age 
Bows down to youth; the master to his servant; 
Subjected by a double tie you stand; 

By human laws, and by the law divine. 

No silver store, no treasured heaps of gold, 
No gorgeous gems I ask, nor wide domain: 

I seek to place thee where the hallow’d seers 
Aaron and Samuel in glory stood, 
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A ministering servant of thy God. 

My son, dishonour not thine earthly sire; 
So shall thy Heavenly Father honour thee. 
Just is my suit,—and if it were not just, 

A parent sues. Thou hast not lived so long 
* As I with daily rites have served my God. 
Grant, grant this boon, or in the welcome grave 
Some other hand shall lay thy father’s limbs. 
If thou refuse, be this thy punishment. 

Give me the remnant of a scanty day, 

And then pursue thy wishes uncontroul’d.” 


* I have noticed this passage ip another place, but it cannet be too 
often noticed. We herelearn, that Gregory’s father was a priest, before 
he himself was born. Observe, Gregory was the eldest son. What can 
the Romanists say to this, and to the case of Gregory Nyssen? He was 
a married man, and had a family, even when he was a Bishop, 


St. GREGORY’S HYMN TO THE 


Tuee, deathless monarch of the sky, 
My soul aspires to glorify: 

Grant me, in living verse to sing 

Th’ eternal Lord, th’ Almighty King. 
For thee, the tide of praise is roll’d ; 
The seraphs strike their chords of gold, 
And wake the anthem, soaring high 
With Inspiration’s ecstacy ; 

While angels, quickened by thy glance, 
Circle the throne in mystick dance. 

For thee, th’ unceasing ages roll, 
Exulting in their Lord’s controul. 

At thy command the Heaven’s expansion 
Became the golden stars’ fair mansion ; 
Flamed high the sun in glory bright; 
Look’d forth the moon with softer light ; 
And born thy wondrous works to scan, 


And trace the mind which formed the plan, 


Uprose thy reasoning creature, Man. 


Thou, O my God, createdst all, 


DEITY. 
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And bending in the dust implore him, 

That, when he rears his throne sublime 
Wreathed with the spoils of Death and Time, 
As King, as Lord, as God, to reign, 

He may receive his child again! 


Grant me, O God, in Judgment’s hour, 
Alone to feel thy saving power: 
Let mercy’s ray unclouded shine, 
And the full stream of Grace be mine; 
For Grace and Glory dwell with thee, 
Throughout thy own eternity*! 


© To those who are studious of the Greek metres it may not be unin- 
teresting to observe, that the original is written in the Ionick, a minore 
dim. acat. measure ; with a versus ayaxAwyuevos composed of the third 
Pseon and second Epitritus, continually ocourring. There are a few 
lines indeed which do not completely scan ; but this is plainly owing to 
the corruption of the MS. and the want of metrical knowledge in the 
Paris Editor. An English or a German scholar coald easily correct 
them. In one instance however, the correction mast be quite conjecta- 
ral. The third line stands thas, 


Tor avanta, Toy Seororyy. 


The best emendation, of which I can think, is to substitate 8uyacray for 
Seororny. 


cc 


AN EXTRACT 


From St. Gregory’s Poem on Celibacy. 


A time there was, when Chaos, drear and wild, 
Enveloped all: nor sweet Aurora smiled ; 

Nor Phebus tracked his flaming path of light; 

Net Cynthia beamed, resplendent Queen of night: 
(Confusion held an universal reign, 

Aud all was bound by Chaos’ gloomy chain.— 

tut thee, O Christ, th’ Almighty Father chose, 
‘\his world, in Grace and beauty to dispose. 

Light just is formed; that Nature throned in light, 
With loveliest tints may charm the wondering sight. 


Thine holy hand outspread the starry sky, 
And reared the glorious sun and moon on high ; 
And lighting all that azure canopy, 
Thou bad’st the sun to roll a boundless tide 
Of golden splendour, and the seasons guide: 
‘The moon, thou bad’st, with gentler beam to play, 
Smile o’er the gloom, and yield a second day. 


aa — - 
—.— > 


Oh Che eae eo 


THE CONCLUSION 


Of St. Gregory’s Poem, entitled Precepts to Virgins. 


WITH circumspection tread life’s slippery ground, 
And ever waiting on thy God be found. 

Be thou as Hesper ’mid the starry train; 

*Mid gems the *pearl; the lily on the plain; 

The olive in the wood; ’mid birds the dove; 

The calm that broods the gentle wavet above. 
The world’s unhallow’d joys, O virgin, spurn, 
And unto Christ, thy radiant bridegroom, turn. 


© Mapyapoy ev Aaecow. The Ancients considered pearls to be much 
more valuable than we do. They ranked them amoog the precious 
stones. 


¢ In the Oration which St. Gregory pronounced, on his return from 
the country, after the affair of Maximus, he describes a walk which he 
had taken on the sea-shore. The sea was then rough, and he thus most 
beantifally contrasts it with its pacifick state. 4 3e nv Geaua ovx Hv, 
Kat Tou ye QAAws HSioToY ova, Sray yalnrn ToppupyTa:, Kas poowasly 
Tus axTas i8u tT: xa: tyepoy. In his Panegyrick on the Martyr 
Cyprian, he describes the same subject, in terms no less exquisite. 
four Se pediwoa yardnvn, ka Oararra ipwAmpern Kat Tas axracs 
wpocrafovca, peTa TvevpaTay crag, Kal wdivovTa KUBATA. 
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Lead him, O lead him, to thy fragrant bower, 
Where purity unfolds her spotless flower; 
Where every charm with every beauty meets, 
Perennial pleasures and immortal sweets. 

In his most sacred hand, thy hand infix, 

And thy pure oil with oil celestial mix. 

O blend thy pure ineffable desire, 

With the chaste fervour of his hallow’d fire ; 
And all the graces in thy soul combined, 
Blend with the graces of the heavenly mind. 
Let him thy bright thy glorious beauty see; 
Let him thy lover and thy bridegroom be! 

Lo! he hath drawn thy maiden veil aside, 
And* wonder’d, viewing his transcendent bride; 
August, enthroned, in orient pearl array’d, 
Lovely before, and now far lovelier made. 

Thy Lord will bear thee to his seat on high, 
And spread the bridal feast above the sky; 
While choral angels, with aerial strains 

And heavenly warblings, fill the golden plains. 


* Kaz OauPnoer wv. If any reader should object to this expression, 
I would observe that, in adaptation to our faculties, God is said in 
Scripture, to love, to hate, to be angry, and evento repent. If any 
one should object to the general idea which pervades this poem, let 
him remember, that the Church is expressly styled, the Bride of Christ, 
and that God calls himself, the Husband of the Church. Now, what- 
ever is said of the Church collectively, is said of cach individaal. If 
the objector be net yet satisfied, I beg leave to remark, that I give this 
translation, as a specimen, not of orthodoxy, but of the taste and genius 
of St.Gregory. In the original the whole passage is very excellent, 
splendid, and harmonious. 
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Thy Lord will bear thee to his radiant bowers, 
And wreathe thy, head with ever blooming flowers; 
For thee, the vine-empurpled cup infuse 
With balm nectarious, and ambrosial dews; 
Bid sacred Wisdom’s awful page unroll, 

And pour its radiance on thy raptured soul. 
For here we faintly trace with view confined, 
The veil’d effulgence of th’ Almighty mind: 
But there ’twill prove our glorious lot, to see 
Th’ unclouded blaze of naked Deity! 

The flesh sublimed will own the spint’s sway, 
And drink the flood of ever during day. 


Ye youths and virgins, who with hallow’d fire 
Adore the leader of th’ angelick choir, 
With hearts attuned and voice symphonious, sing 
The heavenly nuptials of your God and King. 
Oh! bid your intellectual torches shine, 
The humble semblance of the light divine; 
Let holy words and actions fan the fire, 
Till the pure flame to heaven’s pure flame aspire. 


And thou, O triune power, benign descend ; 
Deign from thy throne, benignly deign to bend, 
While we with awe invoke thee. Let thy beam 
Illume us here with mild attemper’d gleam: 
But oh! hereafter may thy glory stream 
In all the grandeur of its gorgeous rays,— 

One flood of light—one clear refulgent blaze! - 
As Father, Son, and Spirit, fully shine, 
All great, all glorious, perfect, and divine! 


A POEM OF Sr. GREGORY, 
RNTITLED 


A Lamentation for his Soul. 


Futt* oft a maiden to her virgin bed 

Hath borne, with faltering steps, the bridegroom dead; 
In love’s resplendent robe array’d in vain, 

Hath waked, ’mid tears and groans, the funeral stram; 
While all her handmaids, and her friends around, 
Conspire to swell the melancholy sound. 

Full oft a mother o’er her fallen child 

Hath wrung her hands, and wept with anguish wild. 
Men oft have mourn’d their country’s blighted fame, 
Their homes laid prostrate by the lightning flame. 
But ah! what tears, or sighs, or notes of woe, 

For thee, my soul, can adequately flow? 

Heaven’s beauteous image is effaced by sin, 

And all is dark, and all is foul within. 

O’er Death’s domain thy nodding ruins bow : 


* I should suppose that such a case did not occur often ; bat J trens- 
late the word literally. 


AN 
EXTRACT FROM A POEM OF GREGORY, 
ENTITLED 


A Lamentation for the Afflictions of his Soul. 


As once reclined in genial rest I lay, 

A vision, sparkling with unclouded day, 
Charmed my wrapped soul, redeemed from low desire, 
To glow with purer love, with holier fire. 

‘Two snowy forms in snowy raiment dight, 
Approaching near, enchained my dazzled sight. 
Of equal age they bloomed; with equal mien 
They moved majestick, and in each were seen 
Those charms which all external arts outvie, 
The charms of unadorned simplicity. 

No gold their necks entwined, no emerald blaze 
Shone o’er their radiant brow with fainter rays ; 
No silken vest their slender limbs embraced, 
No gorgeous robe an humbler garb displaced ; 
No golden ringlets floating unconfined 
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The splendour of immortal Trinity!” 

They spake: they vanished: my imperfect sight 
Laboured in vain to trace their viewless flight ; 
But long the Heaven-descended vision shed 

A hallowed influence round my virgin bed, 
Luring my heart, redeemed from low desire, 
To own a purer love, to glow with holier fire. 


THE OPENING OF GREGORY’S POEM, 


On the Fanity of this Life. 


Tue silver dove that mounts on pinions free, 

Or swallow skimming light, I fain would be, 

And shun my kind ; or in some lonely dell, 

With savage herds U would for ever dwell, 

Than man more faithful ; there, estranged from harm, 
In one clear stream, in one unruffled calm, 

My life unstained would flow: one gift alone 

To brutes denied, I yet might call my own; 

A soul that’s winged for Heaven, that pants to see 
Its God, and quit this dull mortality : 

Or, on some tower aerial mounted high, 

My voice like thunder rending earth and sky, 

To all th’ assembled nations I would cry ; 

Vain fleeting race, ye who as nothing are, 

Who, e’en in death, make things of nought your care, 
Deceived by every frail illusive dream ; 

How long shall earthly bliss be your unvaried theme? 


THE OPENING OF GREGORY’S POEM, 
ENTITLED 


An Address to his Soul. 


Wuat is there thou would’st crave from me? 
Tell me, my soul; I ask of thee. 

What modest gift, or glittering prize, 
Awakes thy hope, allures thine eyes? 

Ask something great, whate’er it be, 

And I will grant it cheerfully. 

Say, wilt thou have the far famed ring, 

That graced of yore the Lydian King, 

If wishing to be hid, concealing, 

If wishing to be seen, revealing? 

With Midas, wilt thou be enrolled, 

Who died thro’ plenitude of gold? 

Whate’er he touched to gold was turned; 
Too late his errour he discerned, 

And wished the Gods his prayer had spurned. 
Wilt thou possess the radiant gems, 

That flame o’er regal diadems! 

Fair fields which Nature’s hand enamels, 
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What is there thou would’st claim from me? 
An Angel dost thou wish to be, 
Attendant on the Deity? 

To tread the courts by Seraphs trod, 
A radiant herald of thy God? 

And doth thy daring thought aspire, 
To glow with pure angelick fire, 

And warble ’mid the warbling choir? 
Awake; arise; ascend at length; 
Assert thine intellectual strength. 

On wings of faith I’ll fondly bear thee, 
And with monition sage prepare thee; 
And as a bird swift-darting flies,* 

To heights of glory thou shalt rise, 
From mortals veiled, beyond the skies. 


® Literally it is &s evrrepoy rw’ opyw. In the first choral ode of the 
Cdipus Tyransas, we find an expression very similar. gwep evrrepw 


Op¥ive 


THE CONCLUSION 


Of St. Gregory’s Poem, on the Events of his 
oun Life. 


Tne long, the sad narration of my woes, 

Hath here its end. <A breathing corse I go; 

Tho’ conquered, crowned with wreaths of victory : 

God is my portion; holy men my friends ; 

A blest exchange for pomp episcopal. 

Insult, and revel in my griefs, ye wise ! 

Compose a song on my calamities, 

And in your synods chaunt it, and your feasts ! 

A prelate, yesterday ; to-day, an exile! 

Ah ! fleeing these things whither shall I flee ? 

With heaven’s bright angels will I stand! In my 

Secluded, peaceful life, nor foe can injure, 

Nor friend advantage: unto God I yield. 

As blows the crafty and insensate wind, 

Let men’s opposing tongues mine ears assail : 

Of praise, of censure, I have had my share ; 

Nor praise, nor censure, can affect me now. 

Fain would I seek some desert’s calm retreat, 
DDd2 
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Where, in this pensive solitary breast, 

Divine Philosophy her reign may hold ; 

And where sweet hope may soothe declining age, 
And these grey hairs console. — What gift of love 
Shall I bequeath the Church ?—my tears ; my pity. 
God’s high behest hath taught me how to weep, 
With varied woes my troubled life afflicting. 
Where will it end ?—Teach me, thou Word divine! 
Oh! may I reach the blest abode of peace ; 
Which no rude winds perturb, no storms annoy ; 
Where beams the lustre of that triune light, 
Whose very shadow doth exalt me now ! 


A POEM OF Sr. GREGORY, 


Entitled, On Himself. 


Wuenrk are my winged words? Dispersed in air! 
My vernal bloom, my youthful vigour, where? 
Gone, gone for ever? And my brilliant fame? 
Behold it glimmer, an expiring flame. 

Where is my manly strength? Disease hath bent 
My aged form, with pain and sickness rent. 
Where is my wealth? Devoted to my God. 

My parents sleep beneath the lowly sod; 

Nor they alone; another hallowed pair, 

A sister and a brother, slumbers there ; 

Naught but my country unto me was left; 

And now, through envy, e’en of that bereft, 

In helpless age o’er foreign fields I roam, 

Far from my kindred, friends, and native home: 
Torn from the altar, exiled from my flock, 

With wandering steps I meet the tempest’s shock. 


Where shall I lay my worn and wasted form? 
What land will screen me from the ruthless storm? 
ppd3 
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What friendly tomb will heave its pitying breast, 
And gently wrap me in sepulchral rest? 

And oh! what hand my failing eyes shall close? 
Say will the friends of Jesus or the foes ?— 

But wherefore dwell on trivial thoughts like those? 
Whether [ rest within a peaceful grave, 

Or float unheeded on the buoyant wave; 
Whether of vultures I become the prey, 

Of ravening beasts, or things more fell than they; 
That is an empty, a degrading care. 

Then, spread my ashes in the viewless air, 

Or hurl my corse from some gigantick steep, 
And bid it welter on the raging deep. 

We all must rise, whate’er be made our tomb ; 
(Yet oh! to many, better were the doom 

Of dread annihilation): for the day, 

The last tremendous morn, will call away 

The race of man from earth’s extremest bound, 
Where’er his bones repose, his dust be found. 
One thing I mourn: one thing alone I dread— 
The Judgment-seat of God! To hide my head 
Immured in gulphs profound, with gloom o’erspread, 
And fiery floods begirt! O Christ, in thee, _ 
My strength, my wealth, my home, my all I see! 
To thee my spirit I would fain resign, 

With all my cares, and live for ever thine. 


PROLOGUE 
TO THE 


EPITAPHS OF Sr. GREGORY. 


tu 8, w Tov airuy ovpayoy, K. 7. A. 


Sophocles. 


O cLorious Sun, whose chariot bright 
Rolls in its radiant path of light ; 
Before whose beam the stars retire, 
And veil their inefficient fire; 
When next thy streaming glories fall 
On Nazianzum’s ruined wall, 
Then, Phebus, pause! a while restrain 
Thy steeds with gold embossed rein, 
And contemplate the lonely plain. 


If yet the Dryads haunt the wood 
Where Jesu’s minstrel loved to rove ; 
If yet the Naiads guard the flood, 
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That wound along the dewy grove* ; 
If the pale Muses still recline, 

Low bending at their Poet’s bier, 

And drop the tributary tear, 
Bedewing that beloved shrine ; 
If mourning echoes yet retain 
One tender note, one thrilling strain 
Of him, the Bard they loved so long ; 
Oh! tell them, though his hallowed song 
No more be heard the groves among ; 
Though few his honoured name resound ; 
In Britain’s Isle a youth was found, 
Who loved their Gregory’s muse sublime, 
And wooed her in his vernal prime : 
Tell them, her peerless charms engage 
The homage of his riper age : : 
Tell them, he strove on Albion’s plain 
To wake her long-neglected strain ; 
And now, unwearied, strives again. 


Yes, holy Bard! again, in thee, 
A treasure unexplored I see; 
A brilliant, though unheeded gem, 
To grace the Muse’s diadem. 
Th’ impassioned vow again I breathe, 
To renovate thy fading wreath: 
Those flowers, the pride of other years, 


® In one of his Poems, St. Gregory has given us a beautiful descrip- 
tion of a wood which he frequented. He describes a stream— 


nxa peoy Spoeepoio 3: adceos. 
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To water with reviving tears: 
Those flowers from withering time to save, 
And bid them blossom o’er thy grave. 


Although thy Muse of fire had soared 
A flight more daring, when she poured, 
At great Jehovah’s awful shrine, 

The music of her matin lays, 

And o’er the anthem of his praise 
Diffused a harmony divine ; 

Yet, in the evening of thy days, 

Not immelodious was thy lyre; 

No cloud obscured thy parting rays; 
The fervid glow, the living fire, 

The bright, unmitigated blaze, 
Dispelled the deep sepulchral gloom, 
And shed a radiance o’er the tomb. 
Who would not wish a much-loved Sire 
Eternized by that tuneful lyre; 

A sister’s grave, a mother’s bier 
Bedewed by thy melodious tear? 
Who would not gladly die, to be 
Immortalized, sweet Bard, by thee? 


And yet in these inglorious days, 
No lips aspire to chaunt thy praise. 
Few, few have heard thy honoured name, 
And fewer still extend thy fame. 
That once-resplendent orb hath set; 
It seems for ever gone! and yet, 
The time may come---yea, come it must, 
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When unto thy distinguished dust, 
Each Scholar will be proudly just. 
Then, in Apollo’s Fane enshrined, 
With all his noblest sons combined; 
Then, shalt thou live in classick lore, 
Illustrious as in times of yore*. 


—_——— 


re 


® In the encomiastick oration on St. Gregory, written hy Gregory the 
Presbyter, we are told that Pella was not more famous for Alexander, 
or Persia for Cyrus, than Nazianzom for oar Saint; that Nazianzum 
had become Ip8ois re nas Bperrayois, ros ex Siauerpov aperryxoow, 


efiwou emionpoy. 


TRIBUTES TO THE DEAD, 


§&c. §c. &e. 


ON HIS BROTHER C.ESARIUS. 


MovrnincG a noble Brother’s timeless fate, 
I warn mankind the world’s vain joys to hate. 
On whom did Beauty shed so bright a hue; 
Or who, like him, supreme in wisdom grew? 
No mortal man: and yet from life he flew. 
So, from the stem a drooping rose-bud bends, 
Or from the rose a drop of dew descends. 


ON THE SAME. 


Wuen great Ceesarius fell, th’ imperial halls 
His death lamented: Cappadocia’s walls 
The doleful sound returned. If aught that’s fair, 
Lovely or excellent, yet lingered there, 
Yet dwelt mankind among, it quickly fied, 
And clouds of silence Wisdom’s lips o’erspread! 
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ON THE SAME. 


Tue Son of Gregory, Nonna’s peerless Son, 
The tomb contains: his race was fleetly run. 
Supreme in eloquence, awhile he shone; 
Supreme in splendour, near th’ imperial throne. 
He was a lightning-flash, whose lucid stream 
Poured on remotest lands a vivid beam! 


ON THE SAME. 


Tuov didst not fall on that tremendous day, 
When, wrapt in ruin, proud Nicea lay, 
Whelmed by the earthquake; but when sickness came, 
Thou couldst not flee its power. Devoid of blame, 
How temperate flowed thy life! O noble youth! 
The star of wisdom, and the pride of truth! 


ON THE SAME. 


Hear, Alexander, hear! the noble mien 
Of great Philagrius now no more is seen. 
Cesarius also moulders in the tomb, | 
By Envy laid in that sepulchral gloom. 

Oh! never, never, from thy classick bowers, 
Shall Cappadocia hail such lovely flowers. 


4l4 TRIBUTES TO THE DEAD. 
ON THE SAME. 
Gregory addresses his Father. 


- Yes; Heaven bestowed on thee a peerless child, 
Whom Wisdom graced, on whom a Monarch smiled; 
Yet, was he mortal, and confessed the power 

Of Death who spares not. But in this sad hour, 
What saith the tomb ?---Although his course be run, 
At Glory’s goal Czsarius nobly won; 

Enjoy the fame---the triumph of thy son! 


ON THE SAME. 


In youth we sent thee from thy native soil, 
August, and crowned with Learning’s hallowed spoil. 
Fame, Wealth, on thee delighted to attend, 

Thy home a palace, and a King thy friend. _ 
So lived Cesarius, honoured, loved, and blest--- 
But, ah! this mournful urn will speak the rest. 


ON THE SAME. 


The first four lines appear to be spoken by his Father; 
the four last by some one in reply. 


Stern, ruthless Tomb! Oh! could I e’er suppose, 
On him, my youngest child, thy gates would close, 
And leave the Parents? yet thy walls contain 
The youthful, while the aged here remain. 
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Heap not reproaches on the guiltless tom): 
Twas Envy’s hand. that seated his mortal doom. 
Twas Envy laid him low; she could not bear 
A youth excelling age, above compare. 


ON THE SAME. 


Warte all beside thou didst resign to me, 
Instead of all, the tomb remained to thee. 
O my Cesarius, all the starry train 
Thy piercing ken had traced, but traced in vain: 
Fair Science could not turn the dart of death. 
Nor medicine’s power retain the fleeting breath. 


ON THE SAME. 


Ir trees could mourn, and, sorrowing, droop the 
head ; 

If rocks might chant a requiem o’er the dead® ; 
If murmuring brooks and fountains, as they flow, 
Could heave the sigh and swell the tide of woe; 
Fountains and trees and rocks would blend the tear, 
And weep Cesarius, to each object dear. 
All loved Casarius ; sceptred monarchs gave 
Their high applause:---he sank into the grave. 


® I have bere ventured to deviate from the original, by substiteting 
yeow for yoos, and werpa for rerpay. I did so, because it appea ed 
to me that the idea contained in the text was vet more commen-place 
than the one which I have adopted. 
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ON HIS SISTER GORGONIA. 


Her wealth, her strength, her all, with ardent vows, 
At Jesu’s altar she had long devoted: 

What could she leave, when dying, save her spouse, 
The friend beloved, on whom her spirit doated? 


But soon Alypius quits this:mortal life, 

And goes where loved Gorgonia went before. 
Oh! blessed husband of a blessed wife! 

From death redeemed, they live for evermore. 


ON HIS FATHER, THE ELDER GREGORY. 
His Father is supposed to speak. 


A FanF I reared to God; and in it placed 
My first-born son, with fair endowments graced. 
On him I saw the Triune Glory shine; 
An Angel, trumpet-tongued*, of truth divine, 
He led the flock; with heavenly wisdom crowned, 
And in the Muse’s flowery haunts renowned. 


* Ayyedov arpexins epinxen. 

I thought that the best mode of translating this passage would be to 
adopt the langaage of that Bard, who was superiour to all modera 
Poets, and was perhaps exceeded only by the inspired writers. In one 
of the Epitaphs on Basil, Gregory employs the same expression, I 
have there rendered it— 


The loud-tongued messenger. 
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May’st thou in other gifts thy sire excel, 
And rear each gentle fruit of love as well ; 


And when the storms of chequered life are past, 
In honoured age may’st thou repose at last! 


ON THE SAME. 
Es Father speaks. 


In that loved hand my tuneful reed I placed. 
May’st thou, my Son, with heavenly science graced, 
To heaven allure thy flock ; and be conveyed, 

In age and honour, where thy sire is laid ! 


ON THE SAME. 


iis Father speaks. 


Crownep with old age; with virtuous children blest, 
I sought the mansions of eternal rest. 
I was a Prelate, and a Prelate’s sire. 
What larger honours could my soul desire? 
It was not morning when I went abroad 
To tend the fruitful vineyard of the Lord ; 
And yet, above the rest, I gained a bright reward. 


EE 


418 TRIBUTES TO THE DEAD? 
ON THE SAME. 


Sma tu is the pearl, yet Queen o’er every — ; Fs ¥ 
And. Christ was born in lowly Bethlehem. | ie 
Thus small, yet precious, was the flock I fed: H 
Be thon, my Son, their Pastor and their Head! 


ON THE SAME. 
His Father speaks.. R Gae? 


By gentle arts, 4 willing flock I led, —— 
Reared ip for Christ ; myself t their chosen 1 head, 
Although I sprang not ftom a holy'root, | : 
Yet were my nuptials hallowed, and their fruit. 

Of them the head, I quit the vale of tears ; 

Full of terrestrial and ccelestial years. 


ON THE SAME. 


His Father speaks. 


I was not first a sheep amid the rest, 
And then selected, of the flock the best. 
I was at once a Pastor, then proclaimed 
A Prelate, and the chief of Prelates nétied ; 
To God converting Mun’s offending race. 
Behold the tomb! ’tis now my dwelling place. 
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Ah me! the lonely altar bears no more 

Her undefiled oblation ; and the floor, 

That once rejoiced her welcome steps to greet, 
Feels not the pressure of those hallowed feet. 
No more, the Priesthood on that honoured head 
Lay their pure hands: her spotless soul hath fled. 
Dejected Widows, mourning Orphans, where 

Is now your refuge? O ye Virgins, tear, 

With cries funereal, your dishevelled hair. 

Her life when Nonna in the fane resigned, 

Your faded hopes were scattered on the wind. 


ON THE SAME. 


Wuite for domestick duties one is famed, 
Another shines in every art acclaimed : 
Supreme in piety another stands ; 
Tis her’s, the poor to bless with bounteous hands, 
To fast, to weep, and pray on bended knees. 
But Nonna shone supreme in all of these ! 
A prayer she wafted with her dying breath, 
If such an end may be accounted death. 


ON THE SAME. 


In other duties some might act as well ; 
But oh! in fervent prayer, she did excel 
All who have bent the knee. Behold her death ! 
In supplication she resigned her breath. 
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Ye tears, ye sighs, and ever-watchful care ! 

Ye days of fasting, and ye nights of prayer ! 

O sacred form of Nonna, bowed at length 

By toils that ne’er subdued the spirit’s strength ! 
Her soul with joy renounced that frail abode, 
And, from the temple mounted to its God. 


ae 


ON THE SAME. 


Here Nonna sleepeth: in the fane she died ; 
In prayer her knees were bent; to Heaven she cried: 
In honoured age she drew her parting breath. 
O happy life! and, O most holy death. 


ON THE SAME. 


Tue flaming chariot cleft the air; 
Elijah soared to endless day; 

And Nonna, as she breathed a prayer, 
The mighty Spirit snatched away! 


ON THE SAME. 


A PLANT rejoicing in th’ etherial light, 
A scion fair, and blooming to the sight, 
Sprung from a hallowed root; partner revered 
Of Gregory’s life, by mutual love endeared ; 
The saintly mother of a pious race, 
The holy Nonna sleeps in Death’s embrace. 
EES 
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ON THE SAME. 


As saintly Nonna once was rapt in prayer; 
God said, Ascend! Not long she lingered there. 
One hand the altar pressed, while one to Heaven 
Was raised: Jesu, be all my sins forgiven? 

Then come, benign Redeemer, Nonna cried, 
And bear my spirit hence! she spake, and died. 


ON THE SAME. 


Nowna! thy voice alone remained: to Heaven, 
Thy all on earth had long before been given. 
The pure oblation of that spotless mind, 
The voice of fervent prayer, is now resigned ; 
For Nonna dwells above, in radiant light enshrined. 


ON THE SAME. 


Wirtnin the hallowed temple Nonna died. 
Her prayer ascended first : to God she cried. 
She wished, in prayer, to close her failing eyes : 
O life more pure than any sacrifice ! 


ON THE SAME. 


Ir was not lawful to retain the whole : 
Wherefore, the temple yielded Nonna’s soul. 
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Her sacred form it kept ; that when again 

She wakes in rapture, from that honoured fane, 
The body, clothed in glory, may aspire 

To seek the fields of light on wings of fire! 


ON THE SAME, 


Tuov that hast oft received my flowing tears, 
Beloved altar, in revolving years, 
Accept my latest gift : receive my soul! 
She spake. Her spirit sought the heavenly goal ; 
But turned, and lingered with a fond regret 
For him, her only child surviving yet. 


ON THE SAME. 


As once returning from a foreign land, 
We reached our home, I saw my mother stand 
Where bloomed the flowery vineyard, breathing sweets. 
My son! my Gregory! Thus, my Mother greets 
Her favoured offspring. To the neck of each 
She clung: to me directed all her speech. 
My son! my Gregory! Yes, we both were thine. 
But oh! the highest, tenderest claim was mine.--- 
At thy own bosom thou didst nurture me : 
For this I wake so many strains to thee. 
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ON THE SAME. 


Nonna addresses her Son from Heaven. 


O HALLOWED plant! thou child of tender love ! 
Fondly desiring thee I soared above : 
For thou did’st tend thy father’s drooping age, 
And soothe thy mother’s lonely pilgrimage. 
With fervent zeal thy faithful heart imbibed 
Whate’er the Saviour’s mighty word prescribed. 
Then, quickly follow: in our realm of light 
We will receive thee, clothed in glory bright ! 


ON BASIL THE GREAT, 


BIsWOP OF CHSAREA. 


I rHouGut a body sooner could survive 
Without its soul, than I remain alive, 
If reft of thee. And yet I calmly bore 
E’en that bereavement. Ah! delay no more. 
Oh! raise me, waft me on thine orient wings ; 
Where, ’mid the choir of angels, Basil sings. 
Thou Tomb, attest it !---Of my Basil’s love 
I never, never will forgetful prove. 


ON THE SAME. 


Wuen Jesus called to yon ethereal height 
My Basil’s raptured soul ; that holy sprite, 
All the Ceelestial Host with joy received ; 
While all the realm of Cappadocia grieved. 
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Th’ assembled world, and not that realm alone, 
Their loss deplored, in sorrow’s thrilling tone. 
Rent is the bond of Peace ; her herald gone. 


ON THE SAME. 


Tue world is filled with disputations vain, 

And maddening strife of clammorous tongues 
prophane, 

That question holiest truths from Heaven revealed: 
Yet Basil’s lips the hand of death hath sealed. 
Wake, Sleeper, wake; and, from the opening tomb, 
Allay the tempest, and dispel the gloom. 
Thou, thou alone, didst word and act combine, 
And bid thy conduct, as thy doctrine, shine. 


ON THE BAME. 


One Power supreme we own; and thee at least, 
Our Age hath seen, his true, his worthy Priest ; 
The loud-tongued messenger of truth divine, 

*The Christian’s eye, whose radiant beam did shine 
With intellectual brightness; and the boast, 
E’en now, of Pontus—sh! for ever lost. 


* oupa daewoy Xpioriavyors. So Pindar says of Battus, onpe 
paevvoraroy fevoirt. Pyth. 5, ver. 75. 
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ON THE SAME. 


O Basi, Cesarea’s chiefest praise! 

Thy speech was awful as the thunder’s sound; 
Thy life refulgent as the lightning’s blaze! 

If here thy reverend form no more be found, 
Christ willed it so; that, in his heavenly bowers, 
Thou soon might’st mingle with immortal Powers. 


ON THE SAME. 


Tue Spirit’s depths to scan with thought sublime, 
And earthly Wisdom’s flower-crowned heights to 
climb, 
Thy mind had learned. Eight years beheld thee rule 
A people, reared in pure religion’s school. 


ae 


ON THE SAME. 


FarewE.t, O Basil; severed now from me! 
Accept this funeral tribute unto thee. 


ON THE SAME. 


Tuis is the voice which Basil deigned to love: 
Tis friendship’s debt, though thou no more approve. 


ON THE SAME. 


Tuus hath thy Gregory, to his Basil just, 
Devoted twelve inscriptions to thy dust. 
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ON LIVIA, 


WIFE OF AMPHILOCHUS, AND MOTHER OF EUPHEMIUS AND 
AMPHILOCHOS. 


O Livia, Livia! would it yet were thine, 
Around each kindred heart in life to twine, 
And meet in honoured age the welcome blow ! 
But, in the brilliant morn of youth, laid low ; 
Thy maiden wreath yet blooming, and the hue 
Of radiant beauty beaming on the view! 

Ah! if thy lord, in fond affection, turn 
To gaze on Livia---he beholds thine urn. 


ON THE SAME. 


Is Livia dead? To view a form so fair, 
That mien unearthly, that supernal grace, 
In which she far outshone the female race ; 

I could not think I saw a mortal there. 
Wherefore, her sons, and mourning husband raise 
A tomb thus stately, and record her praise. 


ON EUPHEMIUS, 
A YOUTH OF PROMISING GENIUS, WHO DIED PREMATURELY. 


Euruemivus slumbers in this hallowed ground, 
Son of Amphilochus, by all renowned : 
He, whom the Graces to the Muses gave, 
Tuneful no more, lies mouldering in the grave : 
The minstrels came to chant the bridal lay, 
But swifter Envy bore her prize away. 
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For him their blended flowers were fully blown, 
When o’er his head but twenty suns had shone. 
In Youth’s gay morn, in Beauty’s roseate bloom, 
He fell, and withered in the envious tomb. 


ON THE SAME. 


For golden lineage was Euphemius famed, 
A heart as noble, and a life unblamed, 
Pleasant and courteous; tuneful was his tongue; 
And o’er his form the Graces raptured hung--- 
A form as bright as theirs: yet soon he fell, 
For here perfection may not, cannot dwell. 


ON THE SAME. 


Wit bards and oratours Euphemius vied, 
His country’s glory, and his parent’s pride; 
Light o’er his blooming cheek the down was spread, 
And all the Loves were summoned to his bed. 
But, ah! his bridal chamber is the tomb: 
His morn of bliss is veiled in sorrow’s gloom. 


ON THE SAME. 


TxHo’ twain their forms, their souls were yet the 
same : 
Brothers in blood, in wisdom, and in fame. 


434 TRIBUTES TO THE DEAD. 


ON AMPHILOCHUS, 
THE FATHER OF EUPHEMIUS. 


Wuen Amphilochus reached the gloomy door 
Of age, his wife and sons, who went before, 
In heaven’s bright realm he sought, and seeking found. 
He was a man in eloquence renowned ; 
The herald of eternal truth divine 
To all the flock. Behold, a friend of thine, 
A friend beloved doth wake the lyre to thee. 
Thou common balm of care-worn penury ! 
Perennial fountain! at thy margent pure 
All bent, and found for all their woe a cure. 
When from thy lip the parting breath had fled, 
Undying Fame embalmed the mighty dead ! 
By thee attuned, by thee mellifluent made, 
The lyre of Gregory hath the debt repaid*. 


ON MARTINIANUS, 
THE PRBEFECT. 


Ir, Tantalus, thy fabled woes were true, 
And from thy parched lip the waters flew ; 


* I think it very probable, that this piece originally formed two dis- 
tinct Epitaphs. As it now stands, Gregory somewhat abruptly addresses 
Amphilochus in the middle, and tells him that he is dedicating some 
lines to him. He tells him the same thing at the conclusion ; and the 
name of Amphilochus occars again in the original. It is thereford 
probable, that two separate Epitaphs have been confounded by some 
careless transcriber. The reader must not fail to notice, chat Ampbi- 
lochus, was a priest, and yet, was a married man, and had children. 
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ON THE SAME. 
The Sepulchre ts supposed to speak. 


A BARD, an Oratour, a Judge, o’er all 
Supreme, my dread dominion doth enthral ; 
He fought at sea, and warred upon the land : 
Then, quickly fly, lest o’er the tomb he stand, 
And ye the vengeance feel of that destroying hand! 


ON THE SAME. 


Wuen the cold earth, our common Parent, pressed 
Martinianus to her silent breast ; 
Ausonia woke the tender notes of woe, 
And all Sicania bade its sorrows flow. 
They mourned, for Themis from the earth had fled: 
But we have raised a tomb, to grace the dead, 
And tell each pilgrim who approacheth near, 
That something great and dignified is here. 


ON THE SAME. 
| He speaks from the Grave. 


O ye who walk by pure religion led ; 
Who duly honour and revere the dead ; 
Attend! an empire, glory, wealth, and power, 
With golden lineage, in a fleeting hour 
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I left, and now, like men of low degree, 

I am a heap ofearth! Yet, unto me 

A mighty kingdom bent the willing knee. 
Behold, they offer at my lonely bier, 

Not the loud plaudit, but the tender tear! 


ON PROGRESIUS, 
A CELEBRATED SOPHIST, WHO TAUGHT RHETORICK AT ATRENS. 


Cecrorpii, boast no more! Shall man compare 
With Day’s bright Lord a taper’s trembling glare ? 
Shall mortal man with Procresius vie, 

Whose new-born thunder rent the earth and sky ? 
The Attick fire his recent flame outshone ; 

But all the sophists Proceresius own 

Their chief. He dies ; and lo! Athena towers 
No more. Avoid, ye youth, her fading bowers. 


ON THESPESIUS, 
THE GRAMMARIANe 


TuovuGu thou art dead, thy glory cannot die : 
Thy deathless fame will bloom eternally ! 
Sublime thy speech ; yet ancient Athens cries, 
With me no modern can divide the prize. 

FF3 


438 TRIBUTES TO THE DEAD. 


ON AMPHILOCHUS, 
THE RHETORICIAN. 


AMPHILOCHUs is dead ; and all the pride 
Of eloquence, that still remained, hath died. 
The Graces mingling with the Muses, mourn ; 
But most, thy country weeps her laurels torn. 


ON THE SAME. 


Tue man, whose eloquence as lightning glowed ; 
Whose heart and mind more sweet than honey flowed; 
Amphilochus, this narrow heap contains, 

For ever exiled from his native plains. 


ON THE SAME. 


SMALL is the town where Amphilochius first 
Beheld the day ; yet great his fame. He burst 
In glory on the world: and now, the light 
Of eloquence hath sunk with him in night. We 


ON CARTERIUS, 
THE PRIRST. 


YE tears of penitence! ye bended knees ! 
Ye hands, whose offerings pure did ever please 
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ON HIMSELF. ; 


Tuov callest me ! I hasten: yet I dread 
The gulph, the fire, and Dives’ scorching bed. 
Ah! who to Abram’s breast will bear my aching head! 


ON THE SAME. 


Ye hosts Angelick, whose refulgent rays 
Dart through illimitable heaven a blaze 
Of glory ; who surround the dazzling height, 
The sapphire throne, where beams the Triune light ! 
Receive, benignant, to your blest abode, 
Me, the unworthy, yet, the priest of God* ! 


® This beautiful apostrophe is quoted by Mauratorias in a note. It 
had been given to the world, some years before, by Tollius ; who dis- 
covered and published a few unedited Poems of St. Gregory. 


EPILOGUE 
TO THE 


EPITAPHS OF Sr. GREGORY. 


H p’ aie: pou Maxapiras. 
fBechylus 


Ou ! if thy sainted shade may know 
What passeth in the world below ; 
And if one transient thought be given 
To things terrestrial ; from thy Heaven 
Look down, blest Bard, and deign to see ; 
Oh! deign, with kind complacency, 
To wear the wreath which came from thee. 
By’en as the soft, reviving rain, 
To fertilize the parched plain, 
In large munificence is given 
Awhile, and then returns to Heaven ; 
And there enshrines, but not enshrouds 
Its sparkling gems in lucid clouds ; 
So may thy flowers, for others meant, 
To charm, to soothe us, kindly lent, 
Ascend yon azure battlement ; 
And in one beauteous garland blent, 
Concentre all their deathless rays 
Around thy brow, in glory’s blaze! 
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E’en in my young, my golden hours, 
When first I roamed Parnassian mountains ; 
When first I trod the Muses’ bowers, 
Besprent with soft, ambrosial showers, 
And wandered by their magick fountains ; 
Amid Athena’s blooming flowers 
I saw, though less exposed to view, 
Thy roses beam as bright a hue. 
I bore away the lovely prize; 
Perchance with more poetick eyes, 
Perchance with holier thoughts endowed, 
Than ever blessed the vulgar crowd; 
And strove—Oh! sweet, delightful toil, 
To rear them in my native soil. 
And now, by mellowing time matured, 
Of youths aerial fancies cured, 
I find, as érst I found in thee, 
A more than mortal melody — 
I find the all-transcending page, 
That could my youthful heart engage, 
Hath power to charm my ripened age. 
Oh ! how delightful will it prove, 
What I have loved if others love ! 


Yet hold; on thine enchanting spell, 
Too long I muse, too fondly dwell : 
Then, let me bid the theme farewell ; 
Or, wrapt in silence, wait to see 
If others find such charms in thee. 


THE CONCLUSION 


Of the First Hymn. 


Ir veiled our eyes, their piercing sight 
Can yet discern some glimmering light ; 
And Pilgrims wandering here below, 
With some celestial impulse glow ; 
When fleeing this domain of strife, 
Emerging from the waves of life, 

They tread the pure and hallowed way, 
Up to their Father’s realm of day. 

How blest the soul, which, having fled 
The toils that o’er its path were spread, 
- At one light bound from matter springs, 
And seeks its God on Rapture’s wings ! 
How blest is he, who after all 

The ills and changes that befal, 

Hath trod the intellectual way, 

And viewed where beams of glory play, 
The fount of light, the throne of day ! 
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Let every wish and thought aspire, 

On wings of love, on wings of fire ; 

And O may resolution nerve 

Thy breast, untaught to yield or swerve ! 

Then will thy heavenly parent stand, 

And proffer, with paternal hand, 

To lead thee to a kindred land. 

An orb of fire will blaze before thee, 

Reveal the fair ethereal plain, 

Where Beauty first began her reign, 

And light thee to the realm of glory. 
Awake, my soul, and quaff thy fill, 

Drink freely of that fountain-rill, 

Whose wave impregned with blessing flows, 

The Lethe of terrestrial woes. 

Bend lowly at thy Father’s shrine, 

To earth the cares of earth resign, 

And rise to life and joy divine ; 

To dwell in union with thy God; perchance 

A God thyself to move in Heaven’s eternal dance ! 


AN EXTRACT 


From the Fourth Hymn of Synesius. 


THE great, august, immortal King, 
Th’ eternal Potentate, I sing! 
Let earth be silent, while I raise 
The voice of prayer, the note of praise. 
Hushed be the moaning of the breeze ; 
The murmur of the waving trees : 
Be stilled the soft, melodious note, 
Of each aerial warbler’s throat : 
Let tranquil ether, tranquil air, 
Attend the hymn, attend the prayer ; 
And deep in ocean’s charmed breast, 
Let all the gathered waters rest ! 
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